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2nd Row: Peter Dupak, Leo Parwicki, Diane Stewart, Terry Valdo, Larry 


Barwick. 


PREFECTS ist Row: 


2nd Row: Jim Haynes, Mr. Sidorchuk, Jim Simpson, Don Hall, Skip 
STAGE Brown, (Pres.); Iain Anderson. 


DESIGN ist. Row: Marg Durning, (Sec.); Karen Budd, Helen Serafin, Aferdita 
Shehu, Janice Cox, Marion Stewart. 


CLUB 





Linda Ireland, Brian Pressley, Brenda Walker, Ron Smith, 


Camille Luxton. 
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Scholarship and Prize Winners 


Clementina Fessenden Chapter, 1!.0.D.E. ($75.00) Textile Manufacturing Company Limited 
Sandra Watson B10B, Sharon Tyler B10A Gayle Singleton HE 11 


The following firms, through the Toronto Branch of 


the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association 

Aluminum Goods Limited 
Patrick Bollenberghe T10A 

The British American Oil Company Limited 
Bryan Dick S10B 

The British American Oil Company Limited 
Aarne Kartna S10B 

The Canada Metal Company Limited 
Andrew Osuszek S11A 

Canadian Fine Color Company Limited 
Marion Rohde Art 10 

Canadian Fine Color Company Limited 
Ivan Moschini S11C 


Viceroy Manufacturing Company Limited 
Richard Baranski S10C 

Weil-McLain (Canada) Limited 
David Small T1LOD2 > - 


($50.00) 


the, 


Other Commercial and Industrial Organizations : 
($50.00) = 


Canada Life Assurance Company 
Pauline Heald C11R- 

Canada Packers Limited 
Mary Audia C12R 

Confederation Life Association 
Clare Humpage CLLR 

Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Company 
Lyerka Karner C11R 


Canadian Hanson & Van Winkle Company Limited 


Michael Chraba S10A 

Christie, Brown and Company, Limited 
Peter Dupak S12B 

Cora- 
Leonard McGuire S10D 





Limited 





Donated by the School ($50.00)-Commercial Dept. 
Kathleen Chambers, (S12C); Angela Efremidis, 
(C12H); Linda Jones, (B11); Alexandra Labuzow, 
(C10H2); Mary Macchiusi, (C12H); Laurie 
Moore, (B11); Maria Moschini, (C10H1); 

Lynne Neal, (B10B}; Irene Pickut, (C11H); 


Deas yonn Coane Gy apaey Lumiae Anita Ross, (CLOR1); Wanda Sudol, (B10B); 
Carol Geddis S13 Diane Urban, (B11) 
The (oudyear Lire & Rubber Company of Canada Ltd. Donated by the School ($50,00)-Technical Dept. 
Richard bawlnwelsttS1OD: Alfved Boeck, (S11A); Betty Bromley, (B11); 
Gray Tool Company of Canada Limited Donna Maietta, (B10A); Helen Polak, (B11); 
Zbigniew Novak TID1 Gauro Sanchioni, (B10A); Renate Seeger, (B10B). 
£. F. Houghton & Company of Canada Limited Coutts Hallmark Cards ($50.00) 
Robert Youn S10C 


Sophie Bunda C12R 


international Business Machines Company Limited Toronto Printing Council Scholarship ($50.00) 


Walter Gal S10C 


John Artibello T12P 


Lennox Industrics (Canada) Ltd Automotive Transportation Service Superintendents’ 
Janusé trowalosyokr STOA Association ($50.00 - tools) " 7 
Litien Syste enday Lite John Grimsditch Grad. 4 
7 pe SILLA The Grolier Society of Canada Limited 
National Staret Chemical Co. (Canada) Lid Connie Guccione C11R 
Edward ko SUB Prizes donated by the School ($20.00)- 


Yun loci Company Limited 
Lidet Giergon T10C2 


St Lawrencs uiLed 
Diane Woicil: TT! 

Square D Company ¢ da Limited 
Robert Frost T12E 

Ty 


e Steel Company ol Cu | tod 


Joseph Schmidt S125 


Technical Dept. 
Dan Makaltses, (B10B); Christine Molas, (B10B); 
June Shiga, (B11), Carolyn Shushelski, (B11); 
Spiros Tsatsanis, (S12B). 

Kiwanis Club of West Toronto Service Award 
Edward Brown Grad. 
National Secretaries’ Association Award 


Patricia Bain Grad. 
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STAFF CHANGES — NEW STAFF 


Mrs. Joan Barrett 

Mrs. Joan Barrett was born in Toronto. 
Later she attended Sarnia Collegiate and 
Victoria College, where she received her 
B.A. Mrs. Barrett, who teaches French and 
English, previously taught at the High 
School for Boys in Neuwied, Germany, and 
Burnhamthorpe Collegiate, Etobicoke. Mrs. 
Barrett's additional interests are two young 
sons called Richard and Dougie, bridge, and 
the French Cine Club. 


Miss Donna Cambell 

Miss Campbell is a native of Kingston, Ont- 
ario, and a graduate of Queen’s University 
where she majored in history, She comes to 
Western this year to teach history and Eng- 
ish. Miss Campbell helps with our various 
stage presentations by taking charge of the 
costume room. Her outside interests include 
folk dancing and skiing. 


Mr. Thomas Church 

Mr. Church was born in Leamington, Ont- 
ario, where he began his education. He com- 
pleted his high school career in London, 
Ontario, and later attended the Detroit In- 
stitute of Technology. After eight years ex- 
perience in pipe line welding, he is well qual- 
ified to teach welding in our Shop Depart- 
ment. His interest in water sports should 
make him a real help to our junior swim 
team. 


Mr. J. Clark 

Mr. J. Clark was born in Sarnia, where he 
attended Sarnia Collegiate. He furthered his 
education at McMaster University and Knox 
College, U. of T. where he obtained his B.A. 
Western now welcomes him to her English 
and History Departments. Mr. Clark helps 
train the Junior Swim Team. 


Mr. Robert Clidero 
Mr. Clidero, who was born in Toronto, 
Ontario, attended Western Technical- Com- 
mercial School and the Ontario College of 
Education. Previous to teaching, Mr. Clidero 
was employed for 8 years by the Toronto 
Transit Commission. He teaches electricity 
and is an enthusiastic sponsor of the Model 
Aireraft Club. He also enjoys hunting, boat- 
ing and water skiing. 
Mrs. M. Connelly 

Mrs. M. Connelly is a native Torontonian. 
She went to school at St. Joseph's and fur- 
thered her education at the U. of T. and 
Ryerson and Jater Hunter College in N. Y. 
City. She worked at Canada Business Col- 
lege, Shell Oil, and Juvenile and Family 
Court among other places before coming to 
Western to teach typing and shorthand. 


10 


Mr. K. Ellison 


Mr. K. Ellison attended Humberside Col. 
legiate and later Victoria College, U. of T 
where he received his B. Sc. His talents are 
now employed in our Chemistry Depart- 
ment. Mr. Ellison is a member of the School 
Spirit Committee and his outside interests 
are skiing and golf. 


Mr. S, Federovich 

Mr. Fedorovich was born in Welland, On- 
tario, where he attended school. He also 
attended the Ontario College of Education. 
Mr. Federovich has ten years experience in 
the tool and die industry. Western now wel- 
comes him to its machine shop. Extra- 
curricular activities include the Model 
Flying Club. 


Mr. G. Ingles 

Western is pleased to welcome Mr. Ingles 
to its Mathematics Department. Mr, Ingles 
attended the U. of T. Schools and later 
Victoria College and the U. of T. where he 
obtained his B. A. Besides being interested 
in painting and travelling, Mr. Ingles has a 
large record collection. 


Miss Ann Johnston 


Miss Johnston was born here in Toronto, 
where she graduated from Humberside Col- 


legiate and the University of Tovonio. She 
forsook her career in dental nursing to 
graduate from the Special miuerelal 


course at Western. As a graduate of our 
school we are especially pleased tn have Miss 
Johnston on our teaching staff, She teaches 
typing, business practice and algebra. 


Mr. George Karpiuk 

My. Karpiuk comes originally from Windsor, 
A graduate of Detroit Institute of Technol- 
ogy, he also brings eight years experience 
in accounting and investment to his Juties 
in Western's Accounting Department. Mr. 
Karpiuk is a ski enthusiast. 


Mr. Philip Kevill 
A native of Yorkshire England, Mr. Key ill 
received his Bachelor of Science de m 
the University of Toronto. Before coming 
to Western this year to teach scicin \Iy. 
Kevill was an insurance agent, We wel 
come him and wish him well in his new eca- 
reer, 
Mr. Ross McAllister 
A new member of Western’s English D 
partment is Mr. Ross McAllister. A nati. « 
of Toronto and a graduate of the Unive: 
of Toronto, Mr. McAllister has previ 
taught on a part-time basis in several 
and high schools in the city. 
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Mr. George McCafferty 

Westward Ho! welcomes a new member 
of our staff, Mr. George McCafferty. Mr. 
McCafferty was born in Glasgow, Scotland. 
He has had 9 years experience in the air- 
conditioning field and received his training 
at Lincoln Welding School and the Provin- 
cial Institute of Trades. At Western he 
teaches sheet metal. Mr. McCaticriys inter- 
ests are centered around hockey and fishing. 


Mr. John McVea 
Mr. McVea, who joined our English Depart- 
ment this year, was bornin England, but 
moved to Alberta at an early age. A gradu- 
ate of the University of Alberta, he has also 
studied at Carlcion and the U. of T. Before 
enieving the teaching profession Mr. McVea 
had wide and varied experience in the adver- 
tising and public relations iields, [fis outside 
interests are centered around commercial! 
and creative writing. 
Mr. Brenton MacDonald 

Western would like to welcome Mr. Bren- 
ton MacDonald to their staff, Born in Glace 
Bay, Nova Scotia, and receiving his Bachelor 
of Science degree in St. Francis Xavier 
University, he now teaches mathematics. 
His activiies on the ieachers’ hockey team 
shows that teaching math is not his only 
interest. Welcu fv. MacDonald! 
Mr. M. Mackay 

Mr. MacKay is welcoined to the science 
ana mathematics departments of Western 
by the pupils and staff. Mr. MacKay attend- 
ed Lawrence Park Collegiate, the Royal 
Military College lio UT. of T. He attained 
his B. ‘A. He previously to teaching had an 
interesting career as an Industrial Engineer. 
Marlins i ed in astronomy, sail- 

cing and tennis. 





Melenzie ; 
We are pleased to welcome Mr, McKenzie 
io our Geography Department. He attended 
Humberside Colles institute and later 
the | I (Vict ( here he re- 
er 4. In Sociol belore coming 
to Western he wa: in personne) work with 
Ontavio Tiy dro and i civ insurance business 
NO) vial Tito. Mr. MeKenzie’s inter- 


ests conlie around his two children, tennis 
and swimming. 
Mr. Muller 

Viv. Muller ou aon ir i i 
tended Guelph Coll ie and the UOnlario 
College of Iilucauon. Formerly he was a 
patternmaker in Guelph and Toronto, Mr. 
Muller now joins Wester to teach pattern- 
making, cabinet mal dry. 
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Mr. D. Oman 

We are pleased to welcome Mr. D. Oman 
to our Math and Science Departments. Born 
in Ottawa, he attended Carleton University 
of Uppsala in Sweden where he obtained 
his B. A. 

Previous to teaching he worked for the 
Central Mortgage and Housing Corporation 
and the Bank of Canada. 

Mr. Oman is interested in skiing and oil 
painting. 


Wr. Jerry Osborne 

Mr. Jerry Osborne, born in Sault Ste. 
Marie, Ontario, comes to Western as a 
teacher of building construction. Mr. 
Osborne has 7 years trade experience in the 
field of building construction. His extra- 
curricular interest around the school is the 
Junior Basketball Team. His own interests 
include swimming and bowling. 


Mr. Robert Owens 

A new member of our Accounting Depart- 
ment this year is Mr. Robert Owens. Born in 
Morden, Manitoba, Mr. Owens is a graduate 
of the University of Manitoba with a Bach- 
elor of Commerce degree. His business 
experience has been in the fields of invest- 
ments and merchandising. 


Miss Edna Mae Pickering 

Miss Edna Mae Pickering was born and 
educated in Toronto. She attended the Uni- 
versity of Toronto where she received her 
B. A. and Master of Education degrees. She 
previously taught at several public schools 
in the city. Miss Pickering teaches history 
and Geography. Her additional interests are 
handicrafts, travel and motor mechanics. 
Western welcomes Miss Pickering and wish- 
es her success in the school year. 


Mr. Robert Richardson 

Mr. Robert Richardson was born in South- 
ampton, England, and attended the Univer- 
sity of Reading to obtain his Bachelor of Sci- 
ence degree, His teaching career began in 
England and he comes to us this year as a 
teacher of geography. He enjoys athletic 
sports himself, and is keenly interested in 
our soccer and hockey teams. 


Mr. Maury Schleicher 

Mr. Schleicher was born in Pennsylvania 
and graduated from Penn State University 
with a B degree. He has taught high 
school in San Diego, California. For the past 
eight years he has been a tour manager for 
Thomas Cook and Son, escorting tours in 
Alaska, Canada and the United States, and 
a cruise around the world in 1960. He 
teaches physical education and history at 
Western, and is involved in the inter-form 
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basketball schedule. His leisure-time acti- 
vities include sports and photography. 


Mrs. Sears 

We are pleased to again welcome Mrs. 
Sears to Western. Mrs. Sears returns to 
teach Physical Education, Health and Guid- 
ance. She received her B.A. from the U. of T. 
Extra school interests are mainly ones in her 
own department. Her out-of-school interests 
include badminton and bowling. Mrs. Sears 
and her husband who is an architect. have 
three children. 


Mr. W. Shoenmakers 

We are pleased to welcome Mr. W. Shoenr: 
makers to our Art Department. There he 
teaches lettering, modelling, perspective and 
still-life. Born in Rotterdam, Holland, he at- 
tended the Academy of Fine Arts. Before 
teaching he worked internationally on Com- 
mercial and Fine Art. His extra-curricular 
interest around the school is decoration. Out 
of school Mr. Shoenmakers is interested in 
literature and the theatre. Sports include 
sailing, swimming and horseback viding. 


Mr. J. Sidorchuk 

Mr. J. Sidorchuk attended Malvern Col- 
legiate. He graduated from the Ontario Col- 
lege of Art where he obtained an A.O.C.A. 
Before teaching he worked as a display 
designer and an advertising layout artist. 
Mr. Sidorchuk comes to Western to teach 
Commercial and Fine Art. Extra-curricular 
activities include Scenery Designing, the 
Sketch Club and the Inter-School Christian 
Fellowship. 


Miss Dalia Skrinskas 
Miss Skrinskas was born in Lithuania and 
educated in Toronto. Her devotion to musie 
of all kinds led her first to the University 
of Toronto for a Bachelor of Music Degree 
and this year to Western’s Music Depart- 
ment. Her outside interests include accom- 
panying the Lithuanian Choir, “chasing flies 
and catching frogs with the Girl Scouts’.and 
reading (if she can find a spare moment). 


Mr. Ronald Skrobutan 

Western welcomes back a former graduate 
this year in the person of Mr. Ronald Skro- 
butan. Before returning to teach are weld- 
ing in our Shop Department, Mr. Skrobutan 
gained varied welding experience with sev- 
eral companies. Amateur radio fans will be 
interested to learn that Mr. Skrobutan is a 
devoted follower of this popular recreation. 


Mr. William Switzer 

Mr. Switzer comes from Hamilton, where he 
attended Hamilton Tech. He worked with 
Turnbull Elevator Company, Avro Aircraft 
and the Fisher Body Company in Detroit, 
Prior to joining our staff, he taught at Dan- 
forth Technical School. His extra-curricular 
interest is in weight-lifting. He reports his 
leisure-time interests as sports! 


Mr. Mihkel Turk 

Mr. Turk came to Toronto from his native 
Estonia at an early age and attended school 
here in Toronto. He is a graduate of the 
University of Toronto. He comes to Western 
this year to teach mathematics, chemistry 
and Spanish. In addition to his classroom 
work, he is assisting with track and field 
and photography in the school. 


Mr. D. Walmark 

Mr. D. Walmark was born in England 
where he attened Kelly College. He then 
came to Canada and McGill University where 
he attained his B. A. Before coming to 
Western to teach English, history, geogra- 
phy and French, Mr. Walmavl: \ part of 
Ford Motors of Canada’s sales training pro- 
gramme for University graduates. He is 
interested in Western's bantam Coothall. 
Outside school he is interested in skiing and 
travel. 


Mrs. H. Wawryshyn 

Mrs. H. Wawrvshyn attended the U. of T. 
where she majored in English. Before com- 
ing to Western, she taught at Cedarbrae Sec 
ondary School for one year. At Western she 
teaches grade 9 and 10 English. Mrs. Wi 
wryshyn also instructs the Ukranian dan- 
cing for the Christmas Festival. 


STAFF CHANGES — RETIRING STAFF 


Mr. Gordon Armstrong 

Mr. Armstrong, who came to Western as 
head of the Physical Education Department 
in 1962, has this year taken up the duties of 
Vice-Principal of the Castle Frank Flizh 
School. Prior to joining our staff, he had a 
distinguished career with the Canarian 
Army and more recently spent two years : 
Principal of Soest Senior Schvol in Germany. 
Mr. Armstrong made many friends duit 
his year at Western, all of whom wish him 
continued success in his challenging 11 
position. : 





Miss Sandra Burtchael 

Miss Sandra Burtchael, a graduate of 1! 
University of New Bruns Vick, came ‘0 
Western in 1961. Miss Burtchael’s popula 
ity among her students was well-des: j 
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and her patience and helpfulness in handling 
costumes and makeup for Western’s stage 
activities jvere outstanding. While we are 
sorry to see her leave, we wish her the best 
of luck in her new position at Bendale Voca- 
tional School. 


Mr. G. P, Dickinson 

Mr. Dickinson, a native of Toronto and 
graduate of the U. of T., joined our staff in 
1958. In addition to his teaching duties in 
the Accounting Department, he took an 
active part in Open House ticket sales, the 
Model Railway Club and Westward Ho! 
Although we are sorry to lose such a fine 
teacher, we congratulate Mr. Dickinson on 
his appointment as Head of the Commercial 
Department at Bramalea Secondary School. 


Mr. Pau! Ducharme 

Born in Sudbury, Ontario, Mr. Ducharme 
obtained his B. A. at Laurentian University. 
He taught English, history, geography and 
physical education at Western. His interests 
and hobbies include oil painting, chess and 
music. We wish him success in his new 
teaching position at Blind River, Ontario. 





Miss Anne Flemington 

Miss Fleminglon was born in Hamilton, 
Ontario and obtained her B. A. at Mount 
Allison University in New Brunswick. She 
then came to Western as a teacher of his- 
tory and geography in 1961. In August of 
1965 she became Mrs. Russel Webster. She 
plans to continue teaching career in Halifax, 
Nova Scotia. We wish her much happiness 
and success in the future 


Mr. F. Fraser 

Mr, Fraser was born in Toronto and re- 
ceived his education at the Ontario College 
of Art. He was appointed as an art teacher 
to the staff of Western in 1932, Besides 
teaching art, he organized and taught the 
outdoor landseape sketching club called the 


Sketch Club for twenty-seven years, His 
paintings have been exhibited by many of 
the well-known Canadian art groups He 
plans to continue his active lite of painting 
and sketching after his retirement. Although 


Western will miss him, Mr. Fraser has cer- 
tainly earned the leisure of retirement. 


Mr. G. A. Griffin 

Mr. Griffin, vetiving head of our Art 
Department, was born in Sussex, England, 
and attended Central Technical School in 
Toronto. He returned to London to study 
at the School of Art and Slade School. Be- 


fore coming to Western, he taught at 
Central Technical School in Toronto. He 
came to Western in 1928, His hobbies and 
interests outside the school included travel 
archaeology, and painting, His plans after 
retirement include travel and archaeologi- 
cal studies in Sussex. The staff and students 
of Western wish him all the best in his 
retirement. 


Mr. J. Guymer 

Mr. Guymer was born in London, Ontario. 
Many years of experience in building con- 
struction and study at O.C.E. prepared him 
to teach construction at Western, where he 
joined the staff in 1958, His extra-curricu- 
lar interests around the school included 
signals and gvmnastics. He has now trans- 
ferred to Port Credit Vocational School, 
where he is teaching shop work. We wish 
him continued success, 


Miss Audrey Houghton 

Miss Houghton was born and educated in 
England, where she taught before coming 
to Canada. In September, 1962, she came to 
Western to teach geography and English, 
She is interested in fieldwork, photography, 
music and especially the theatre. During the 
summer of 1963 she was married to Mr. Paul 
Thomas and left Western to teach at Burn- 
hamthorpe Collegiate. Our best wishes for 
her happiness go with her. 


Mr. Leo Hyland 

A native of Toronto, Mr. Hyland obtained 
valuable experience in welding with the C. 
P. R. for a number of years before coming 
to Western in 1951 to teach this subject. 
Under his coaching, Western’s hockey team 
won the City Championship one year and 
were finalists on two other ocasions. We are 
very sorry Mr. Hyland is transferring from 
Western to South Peel Vocational School, 
but we congratulate him on his appointment 
as Technical Director and wish him all the 
best in the future. 


Mr. P. C. Langille 

Born in Glengarry County, ‘the home of all 
great Scotsmen’, (we quote) Mr. Langille 
graduated from the University of Manitoba 
and taught in Manitoba and later at Danfort h 
Tech. before coming to Western. As our lib- 
rarian, he was the friend of staff and stu- 
dents alike, His health did not always per- 
mit him to pursue his great enthusiasm for 
dramatics as actively as he would have 
liked. Although we will miss him, we wish 
him the best as he takes up the more 
leisurely pace of retirement. 
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Mr. Frank Loftus 

We are sorry to inform you that Mr. 
Loftus, coach of our football and basketball 
teams, has left Western to work in the 
field of Industrial Relations. A graduate of 
the University of Western Ontario, Mr. 
Loftus was appointed to Western in 1961 to 
teach physical education and history. We 
sincerely wish him good luck in his future 


career. 


Mr. A. Medhurst 

Mr. A. Medhurst was born in Tillsonburg, 

Ontario. Following his trade experience as a 

tool and diemaker, he came to Western to 
teach machine shop in 1946. His extra-cur- 
ricular interest in the school was coaching 
basketball teams (13 years). He is superin- 
tendent at Islington United Church School. 
His hobby is fishing. Mr. Medhurst is trans- 
ferring to Port Credit Secondary School. We 
exterid our sincere wishes for good luck in 
the future tovhim. 


Mr. C. E. R. Montgomery 

Mr. Montgomery’s place of birth was Camp- 
bellton, New Brunswick. From St. Francis 
Xavier University in Nova Scotia he obtain- 
ed his Bachelor of Science. Degree. Mr. Mont- 
gomery previously taught at Trenton High 
School. He came to Western September 1956 
to teach. mathematics. His extra-curricular 
interest was the School Spirit Club. Mr. 
Montgomery has retired to become a Stock 
Salesman. We wish him every success in his 
new field of work. 


Mr. W. Oakley 
Mr. W. Oakley, a former student at Western 
Technical-Commercial School, came to teach 
general science and chemistry at Western in 
A958. A graduate of the University of Tor- 
onto, Mr. Oakley holds his B.A. Se. in Chem- 
ical Engineering. As well as coaching West- 
ern’s swim team, curling and golf are also 
among his interests. Mr. Oakley is transfer- 
ring to Bramalea Secondary School as head 
of the Science Department. The staff and 
students of Western join in wishing Mr. 
W. Oakley all possible success in his new 
position. 


Miss Anne Osborn 

Miss Osborn was born in Timmins, Ontario, 
where she attended school. She Jater went 
on to University of Toronto where she re- 
ceived her Bachelor of Music degree. Miss 
Osborn previously taught at Thistletown 
Collegiate Institute. At Western she taught 
music and mathematics. Her extra-curricular 
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interests concerned the Grade 10 band and 
strings. Miss Osborn left Western to com- 
plete a Master of Music degree at the Uni- 
versity of Toronto. 


Mr. F. Roberts aaah 

Mr. F. Roberts was born in Liverpool, Eng- 
land and studied at the University of London 
and at Sorbonne in Paris. He came to 
Western in 1962 to teach French and Histo- 
ry. We are sorry that Western 1s losing such 
a fine teacher but wish him every success 
as he joins the French Department at Alder- 
wood Collegiate in Etobicoke. 


Mr. W. S. Ross 

Born in Scotland, Mr. Ross holds an M.A. 
trom the University of Edinburgh. Mr. Ross 
came to Western in 1962 to teach geography. 
His interests are travelling, books and pho- 
tography. He is going back to his home 
country to be a specialist teacher of geog- 
raphy. 


Miss M. Savage, B.A. 

Miss M. Savage was born in Surrey, England 
She came to Western in 1959 to teach short- 
hand, typing and office practice. Miss Sav- 
age has had many years of experience in the 
business world. During the second World 
War she was a member of the C.W.A.C. for 
five years. Her extra-curricular interests 
around Western included work with the 
Cadet Corps. Miss Savage has transferred to 
Central Peel Composite School where she is 
the Assistant Head of the Commercial 
Department. Although we are sorry that 
she has left Western we wish her success in 
her new position. 


Mrs. E. Smylie 
Mrs. Smylie was born in Port Arthur, and is 
a graduate of the University of Toronto in 
P.H.E. Mrs. Smylie came to Western in the 
fall of 1958 and she taught physical educa- 
tion, health, English and mathematics. Her 
extra-curricular interests around the schoo 
included inter-school volleyball, tumbling 
and badminton. After teaching here for five 
years Mrs.,Smylie has decided to retire and 
devote the rest of her time to being a house- 
wife. We here at Western, wish her the bes 
of luck. 





Mr. W. Wilkins 

Mr. W. Wilkins, born in Toronto, returned 
to Western of which he is a graduate, in 
September, 1961, as a teacher of mechanica 
drafting. Mr. Wilkins worked for seven 
years on switchgear and was a transformer 
: : sedy ole cE Poms include boating «and 
ishing. Mr. Wilkins leaves W. . = 

“ a By ins leaves Western to teach 











Mae. PHILLIPS, Honoured Guests, Mem- 
bers of the Staff, Ladies, Gentleman and 
Fellow Graduates. 

To-night to us graduates it seems a little 
strange that we gather here not on a 
Wednesday morning for assembly, but ona 
Friday evening, the Friday evening we have 
strived for and anticipated since the lirst 
morning we walked through Western's 
doors. That morning was perhaps one of the 
most anxious we will ever spend, knowing 
that this school held our future in its hands, 
knowing that in the weeks, months and 
years to come we would meet new friends, 
friends that would last for a life-time. We 
began our high-school days with mixed 
emotions, but as the years flew past we 
had no mixed emotions as to our future, Just 
one goal, to walk across this stage to-night 
as graduates. This we have done. Yes, we 
are all here to-night with bright smiling 
faces, but along with the smiles are glisten- 
ing eyes that betray hearts full of memories, 
memories of the four or maybe more ye 
we spent at Western. 


vs 





Over the years as we will leaf through our 
Westward Hos! We will recall the many 
things that made us feel dearer {0 our 
school, the afternoons in the fall when fer- 
vently and often futilely cheered at football 
cames, the hockey games in winter, the 
vigorous schedule required to put on our an- 
nual music festival, the long-looked-for ward- 
to Christmas holiday that went so quickly. 
We remember the mad rush to the cafeteria 
at lunch, the banging of lockers at 3:03, the 
volleyball and basketball games in the gym- 
nasiums, the numerous choir and orches- 
tra practices, many energ consuming and 
noise-producing activities that were, as we 
have seen to-night, so worlh Ww hile. As 
March drew near everyone was preparing 
for “Open Hous 1 yery unique 
one, as We had something special to show off 
to our friends, the beautiful new addition to 
our school. But while reminiscing over our 
extra-curricular activities we cannot forget 
our studies, the main reason we came to 
school. We spent many peaceful mornings in 
English and History classes, many busv 









' this yea 








afternoons in the IBM voom, the Technical 
work-shops, the Cooking or Art rveoms 
Another pleasant memory that we won't 


soon forget is the Annual “At Home” where 
prince meets princess and at which our 
beautiful Miss Western is crowned each 
year. All these made us [ec] more necessary 
to our school. 











Our being here may also seem a little 
strange to our other friends. They used to 
be our teachers. They were our friends all 
along but we never took time to realize it, 
With their guidance and understanding they 
led not only our athletic teams but teamed 
up with us students to help us make the 
grade, If ever we thought we were discour- 
azed, just imagine how they must have felt, 
they who shared our defeats as well as our 
victories. As graduates we now appreciate 
their courage and their patience, To-night 
they are probably thinking back over the 
years and wondering, how most of us ever 
got here. They have a few memories too, 
don’t they graduates? Perhaps they remem- 
ber the forgotten books, the chewing gum, 
the empty potato chip bags. To these people, 
our wonderful teachers, a mere “Thank 
You” just doesn’t seem to be enough. 

‘To our parents it may also seem strange 
that we, their children, are here.at our grad- 
uation. It was our dear mothers who anx- 
iously awaited our return from our-first day 
at public school and were met witha scraped 
knee or a bruised elbow. Only mother knew 
of the torn stocking or wounded ego ac- 
quired the first day at high-school. It was 
our mothers who.waited for our report cards 
to come home three times a year-and some- 
times because of some unforeseen. circum- 
stance never received them. To our parents 
who some mornings walked with us to the 
door, some mornings helped us to the door, 
and some mornings had to practically force 
us out the door. But nevertheless mom and 
dad were always near when we needed them. 
We cannot forget how our dear old dads 
worked hard io put us through school, just 
so our lives would be a tiny bit better than 
theirs. They are here to-night and are watch- 
ing their son or daughter enjoy one of the 
most memorable events of their lives, a 
privilege many fathers never had, but didn’t 
hesitate in providing for us. Only now can 
we, their children, begin to repay them for 
the wonderful leadership, opportunities and 
life they have given us. 

Our high school days are memories and 
now we must look to the future. The future 
could be described as a bright shining star in 
the distance. We know it is there. At times 
it twinkles invitingly waiting to be grasped. 
Some of us will grasp it right away, some of 
us will take much longer. But we must start 
reaching now, now that our star is clearly in 
sight. We no longer have Western behind.to 
push us. It has done its part now we must do 
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To-night many of us will say good-bye to 
friends we will never see again. This is one 
of the saddest consequences of graduating. 
But Western Technical-Commercial School, 
its staff and its students will always be a 
part of us, a part that will never die. As a 
result of our years at Western we have 
learned to go out into the world and blend 


with the people there, 
colour or creed. We 
on our own two 


regardless of race, 
have learned to stand 
feet and to shoulder the 
will be ours in our life 
good-bye dear Western, 
us, for we will never, for- 
d God bless you. 

Patricia Bain 


responsibilities that 
to come. So finally, 
please don’t forget 
get you. Goodnight an 


BAND AND ORCHESTRA ACTIVITIES 


Tam really not writing this article for our 
Western Orchestra members, but rather for 
the other people who are not a part of it, for 
we do not need to have these wonderful 
memories on the paper because they already 
are part of us. 

Before I write anything about our activi- 
ties and plans, I want to thank Mr. Plunkett, 
on behalf of everyone in the orchesra, for 
all his efforts for us. I want to thank him 
for his long hours of instruction which have 
brought us along to the point where we are 
now able to perform publicly on many spe- 
cial occasions. I want to thank him for his 
understanding and help, and most of all for 
his concern for us to do everything as well 
as possible. 

I also want to thank Mr. Black for his 
tireless working to bring the choirs to the 
high level of proficiency they enjoy. He is 
also a person to whom everybody runs if 
there is an instrument to be repaired - Mr. 
Trouble Shooter. 

We are happy to welcome Miss Skrinskas 
to the staff. Our strings are suddenly alive, 
thanks to her, and what is more,they sound 
wonderful. Mr. Plunkett, now, has more 
time to devote to the band, if there is any 
time left. 

This years’ Orchestra is the largest 
Western has ever had, and we are trying to 
make it the best too. Practices started early 


in the year, and so far our public appearan- 
ces were in the school auditorium on the 
night of the Commencement, a memorable 
evening and a big success for our Orchestra, 


A few weeks later, we had the honour of 
playing at the Education Centre. Certainly, 
we were nervous, at least most of us, but I 
am happy to say that everything went beau- 
tifully. On our faces, you could see pride, 
when officials and members of the Board of 
Education, for whom we played, came to 
congratulate Mr. Plunkett. 


What is next? Christmas Festival!! : 
We all secretly hope that this one will be the 
greatest ever! Rehearsals are every day for 
several hours, especially now, that time of 
performance is so near. Groups are working 
separately in order to do their very best on 
the nights of the Festival. What more can 
we say about it, than to express the hope, 
that it will turn out as well, if not better 
than last years’ great show. 


After the last sounds of Christmas have 
faded away, we shall start to plan for our 
next engagements. The first will be our 
appearance in Massey Hall at the end of 
January; our Open House show at the end 
of February, and of course, the high-light - 
our exchange visit with another Ontario 
school in April. 

Secretary, Ljerka Karner 


WESTERN’S UNITED APPEAL CAMPAIGN 


"THE CAMPAIGN, which lasted from Oct- 
ober 4 to October 18, opened with a dance in 
the cafeteria, sponsored by C13, and closed 
with a teachers versus students hockey 
game sponsored by S13 and C Specials. This 
game was followed by an hour's free skat- 
ing which proved so successful that we hope 
it may become an annual feature of our Un- 
ited Appeal Campaign. 

Some of the larger projects were the movie 
“Rome Adventure” sponsored by C12FR, a 
car wash also sponsored by Cl2FR, a_var- 
iety show sponsored by the School Spirit 
Club, a Hootennanny with the CHUM D.J.’s 


sponsored by HES, and a Miss United Ap- 
peal Contest, at which Liga Liepa was 
crowned, sponsored by C12H. 

Besides these there were tea dances, coke 
dances, pepsi sales, shoe shines, pizza sales 
—and other projects, too numerous fo men- 
tion. 

The campaign’s progress was shown hy 
a “yvoeket climb” on the school bulletin 
board. Although we set as our objective 
§1800.00—enough to keep the United Ap- 
peal agencies operating for one and one 
half hours, we actually collected $1650.00, 
the second highest ever. 
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. ‘Camping the Easy Way 


Grade 10 - Story - 2nd Helen Hajduk - B10B 


My FATHER is very peculiar. My mother 
is too, only ina different way. Dad came 
home from work one day, all excited. He 
announced at the dinner table, when the 
family were all together, his big news. 


“Great news!” Dad said. “We're going to 

do something entirely different for our 
vacation this year. We’re going camping. 
What do you think of that? We're going out 
for the real thing,” he said, “the way our 
forefathers did communicating with 
nature.” 
The next day, when Dad came home, his 
pockets were full of advertising folders for 
the “Easy-Up Tent”, the ‘‘Collapsible-Port- 
able Refrigerator”, and ‘“Battery-Powered 
Tent Lights”, and so on. Mother and Dad 
disagreed about spending so much money on 
camping equipment, and Mother put her 
foot down and said that we would take a 
trial vacation to see if we liked camping. 





After much confusion, we got started and 
Dad told us to enjoy the beauties of nature. 
Just then one of Nature’s beauties, a black 
and yellow buzzing thing with a long stinger, 
flew in and perched on the back of Dad’s 
neck. Dad yelled, our dog Bruno went crazy, 
and by the time Mother had captured the 
“beauty” in her handkerchief everyone had 
had enough of Nature’s beauties. 


Upon arriving at the campsite, Dad asked 
Mother for the directions for erecting the 


Easy-Up Tent, which were on a yellow slip 
of paper. 


Mother exclaimed, “But that’s too bad! 
Bruno just ate them.” Dad then pulled this 
rope here and put that pole there, and every 
time the tent sagged or collapsed Mother 
stuck a hairpin somewhere and yanked and 
yanked on a cord and the Easy-Up Tent 
went up. 


The sun was shining the next morning 
and my brother John and I wanted to go 
hiking, so Dad, my brother, Bruno, and I 
started off into the woods. Suddenly Bruno 
stopped exploring and began growling at 
something behind a rock. John thought it 
was a chipmunk, and told Bruno to “Go get 
it.” Bruno made a jump and then halted 
with all four feet as stiff as sticks. He 
howled, nearly fell backwards and headed 
towards us at his best speed. I could see the 
chipmunk’s head now. It was black, but I 
didn’t need a much closer look. I knew. 


“Skunk!”’ I yelled, and ran towards the 
tent. 

Early the next morning, Dad took Bruno 
to a veterinarian where the dog was given 
a bath. 


We finally arrived home, and I didn’t hea 
camping mentioned any more. Every time I 
mention it, Mother begins to laugh and 
Father just groans. See what I mean? 
They’re both peculiar--especially Dad. 


Unforgettable 


Grade 11—Article—2nd—Mona Callus—C11H 


"Thoughts that frighten people are usually 
of things they try very hard to forget. It 
may be an accident of some kind, or the 
death of a close relative or friend. Luckily, I 
have neither of these to frighten me, but I 
do have one dreadful thought. This is the 
thought of ‘‘War.” 
Whenever I see a war picture I think how 
lucky I was not to have been involved in it. 
How terrible it would have been to live in 
Hitler's time and see people killed off like 
animals and for no reason at all! I think of 
the many hardships and sufferings they 
went through in those days, and then think 
how easy life is for us today. 

We probably never stop to think how 
terrible it would be if we had a war today. I 
take it for granted, like many other people 
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that war will never come to our city. And 
that brings me back to my topic. People ir) 
to forget these terrible thoughts becaus: 
they are frightening. We forget, thouc! 
that the people in those days were afraid 
too, but when war came, not much coull! 
be done about it. 

Everone hates the word “death”. It i 
ugly word to us all. That is woy we ra- sy 
ever think of it. But this word is very “real” 
and we should all realize that one day evei 
one must meet the end. 

J hate to think of these things myself, but 
I suppose we all have to face facts at one 
time or another. So you see, no matter how 
hard you try to forget something like this 
it will always be there, in 
because it is “real”. 





your omilricd 
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“OLD FAITHFUL” 
Grade 11—Story—3rd—L. Richards—C11D 


AS THE DARKNESS closed in, Wayne 
quickened the pace of his blue convertible. 
The wind was blowing fiercely now; the 
clouds were leaden in appearance; it was be- 
ginning to rain. 

Wayne was uncomfortable. He had an un- 
explainable feeling that trouble was lurking 
ahead. As he glanced in the rear view m!! 
ror, the sight of Mugsey lying on the back 
seat relaxed his tension. Mugsey was a huge 
German-Shepherd -black in colour -with the 
fangs and temper of a wolf. 


As darkness set in, the headlights reveal- 
ed only a small portion of the surrounding 
countryside. The rain was falling in gushes - 
making the road almost impassible, The sky 
was the colour of the darkest coal. Bar-shat- 
tering claps of thunder accompanied fier} 
streaks of lightning and a roaring wind. A 
fork of lightning, like a dart, streaked a- 
cross the dark heavens. A moment later it 
struck the earth - a few miles from the 
speeding car. 


Wayne hurried on. A glaring tiash hit up 
the land for only a split second -then came 
a deafening crash, flowed hy silence. A 
large tree had tallen over ft av di- 
rectly in front of the car. The con ble 
was braked, but slid, rolled, and then lay on 
its side -whevls spiniing in the air. 

Wayne's body was jammet hctween the 
door and the seat, the steering wiv! press- 
ed sharply against his chest. Mugsey lay on 
the floor ina crumpled heap - her leg pinned 
down. 

As the rain splashed against the tenders, 
its noisy beatine revived Mugsey. Shaking 
herself. she tyierl t and, but her leg would 
not support her. Slowly and painfully she 


made her way to the front seat where her 
master lay trapped. 

The lightning li sased. The 
rain gradually subsided 7 yeaking 
THE LIGHTHOUSE 
Arqgde 9—Tr dq i Glendinning BYC 
\ te ele he beeps lis vigils of the sea 

Unhke'us he aleeps by day, 

Kept from his burdensome tasl) 

Drowsina throncth on = quite free 
en the stars come out, 

\gain and again he throws his light 

Inte the blackness of the 

Warning all ships ( 
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Wayne was growing numb - he felt the end 
coming, soon. Weakly he ordered Mugsey to 
go to town. She would be cared for there - 
and loved. Undecided, Mugsey spent the 
long day with her master, refusing to leave. 
Her instinct warned her of trouble. 

As dusk set in, the far-off cry of wolves 
could be heard. Mugsey paced the car ner- 
vously. Wayne knew he was dying - the 
wolves were waiting for a feast. Once more 
he ordered Mugsey to leave, but she refused 
to budge. 

Gradually the hungry cries of the wolves 
died out. After a short silence, a shadow 
moved near the car. Mugsey sat up, suddenly 
alert. She growled. She saw the wolf slowly 
creeping towards her sleepng master. 

The wolf crouched, then lunged, with teeth 
bared. Mugsey, bravely, met him in mid- 
flight. Claws dug deep into tender flesh. 
Fangs ripped open ugly wounds. Teeth bit 
viciously. With Mugsey clinging tightly, the 
wolf backed nearer the car. Wayne lifted a 
knife and plunged it into the wolf's throat. 
The fight was over - but Mugsey was hurt - 
limping, ripped, and bleeding. 

As the night set in, Wayne comforted his 
dog and wrapped her in his jacket. As Mug- 
sey slept in pain, Wayne felt ashamed. Only 
twenty-four hours before he had been driv- 
ing into the country to destroy his dog - the 
dog that he once thought so vicious and cruel 
and worthless. 

In the crisp morning, Wayne was awak- 
ened by voices coming to rescue him and 
Mugsey. He felt a weight on his legs, and 
glancing down saw Mugsey sleeping as she 
was the previous night. Her fur was man- 
gled with burrs and blood; her eyes were 
glassy; and her tongue drooped from her 
mouth. Mugsey was dead! She died protect- 
ing her master whom she loved so dearly 
and faithfully, but who really didn’t care for 
her. 











MY DAD 
Grade 9—Poem—ist—Karen Edwards B9C 
Who is my pal when I feel blue? 
Who is the guy I ge running to? 
Qn Saturday night when funds are low 





He's the one to whom T go. 


in need of good advice, 









Who helps me when my homework’: tough? 


Yes, the best friend a girl ever had— 
Of course I'm speaking about my dad. 
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A GANDER STORY 


Grade 10—Story—3rd—Sandr 


“DONT GO NEAR the duck pond”, the far- 
mer warned Elaine, little Bobby and me. 


My parents were considering buying @ 
farm and were looking in on all the farms 
that were for sale. This one that we were in- 
specting had a duck pond just over a srnall 
hill beside the Jane. In it were some geese 


and a gander. 


With that warning, the farmer and my 
parents went up to the farmhouse and we 
were left playing on a small bridge over the 
wet and muddy lane.While w2 were play- 
ing around the bridge, the huge gander 
came waddling: over from the pond to the 
top of the hill. 


Elaine, the oldest of us, watched the gan- 
der for a short time and then thought aloud, 
“T wonder if it will bother us?” 


“No, it won't,” I-replied. “Look, it’s changed 
its direction again.” 


We started to play again, forgetting the 
gander. 
“Oh, Ob,” exclaimed Elaine, “here it comes 
for-sure,”She then yelled, “Come on, Bobby, 
‘Margaret, we’re going to play closer to 
the house.” Elaine grabbed Bobby’s hand 
and motioned me to follow. I was standing 
‘on the opposite side of the bridge, but on> 
or two jumps would have landed me on the 
side of my brother and sister. I couldn’t 
move. I was paralized where I stood 
“Just jump, Margaret, and hurry,” serea- 
med Elaine, now a liitle angry anc rufled 
about the position we were in. 





“Come on, Marg’et, jump,” ecroed Bob- 
by’s babyish voice. 


PLYMOUTH 


Grade 10-Poetry-2nd--Joan Simpson HE10 


Look down upon the harkour of Plymouth 
To sec the walers escape towards the zea, 


To know the waters there will he free 


Look down towards theitown of Plymouth 
7 


To know the veil will mse se soon 


sher weapped inher veil of gloom, 





‘The freedom to live and love belongs here, 
Here where the gulls hover in the air, 

A ‘ 
Here where the wind blows sentty threneh your har 


Here whege this place knows nothing of teas 


a Watson—B10B 


“T can’t move, I just can 
bled stupidly while standin 
ground 

Tne old gander W 
sur2. He had come 
direziion and was now 
from the side. ; ; 

“Run, get Mom and Dad,” I said, getting 
worried, “they'll chase away the gander.” 

Elaine, still holding on to Bobby’s hand 

started running to the house before the 
gander could get in their way. They had 
made it past the gander. Now it was wadd- 
ling towards me! 
“Hurry,hurry,.get Mom and Dad,” I shout- 
ed over and over after them as the huge 
bird waddled closer and closer. The gander 
was between me and the house. I finally 
found enough strength and will to start 
stumbling towards the road. The gander’s 
wings were flapping, his neck was stretched 
forward, and he was hissing for all he was 
worth. 

“Where are they? I wish they would 
hurry up!” I said to myself more than once. 
I knew that the gander couldn’t kill me but 
he had a sharp-looking beak and I remem- 
bered the farmer saying that a hit with one 
of those wings could nearly knock someone 
out. 

Looking around for the hundredth time, I 
saw my parents, the farmer, a dog, and my 
brother and sister. The farmer and the dog 
pushed and kicked the gander back to the 
pond. I then ran to my mother expecting 
pity, but received instead playful abuse and 
harsh words about doing such a stupid 
thine as not running in the beginning with 
my brother and sister. 


t can’t move,” I mum- 
g rooted to the 


vas going to bother us for 
back from the other 
waddling over to us 


INSPIRATION 


Grade 11-Poetry-1st--Jim Chapman B11 
sa (lower in spring 
Tt sprouts, 
It buds, 
[t blossoms 
As a flower in the wind 
{t loses strength, 
lt wilts, 


Iu dies 
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THE CORPSE OF THE NORTH WOODS 


Grade 9 Story—Third—Ian Booton—S9B 


I T WAS ONE of those warm sultry days in 
July when it seemed as if nothing wanted to 
move, There wasn’t a breath of wind and the 
trees stood like silent and impassive sentries. 


Frank, who was dark-haired and eighteen 
years of age, and his brother Joe, who had 
blond hair and was a year younger than 
Frank, were lounging on their veranda on 
Elm Street in Dunnville. All at once Frank 
got a brain wave. He wondered if his bro- 
fher would want to go to the North Woods 
for a hike. Joe agreed and they were soon 
busy packing and getting their equipment 
ready. 


The day for the trip came and after saying 
good-bye to their parents they jumped into 
their roadster and were soon far outside of 
Dunnville. The boys went straight north for 
about twenty miles, then turned down an 
old deserted road which would take them to 
the outskirts of North Woods. After leaving 
their roadster with a farmer and thanking 
him, they left for the woods. 


The boys walked another mile, then head- 
ed into the woods where the brush was less 
dense. They walked in silence for an hour, 
then they stopped to confer on which way to 
proceed. The tvees and underbrush stretch- 
ed for miles, wild and apparently unin- 
habited. They decided to head in a south- 
westerly direction, because the underbrush 
wasn’t so dense in that direction. An hour 
later the boys decided to make camp. After 
dinner they sat around the fire and made 
plans for tomorrow. They slept peacefully 
during the night 





The next morning, Frank decided to keep 
the camp as a base and they would do some 
exploring. They packed a small lunch and 





a while, then all of a sudden they came i 

a clearing. There in the midlle of the fee 
ing stood a delapitated lean-to and in it lay 
the ‘thing’. The boys walked carefully over to 
the lean-to and got a better look at the 
‘thing’. | All at once they were sick. The 
thing’ in the lean-to was actully the badly- 
mutilated body of a man. . . 


_The man was lying on his left side. The 
right side had been deeply gashed, revealing 
several internal organs. His legs had been 
cut and gashed as if an animal had been 
eating them. Several of his fingers and the 
thumb on his left hand were missing. His 
head was the worst part to look at. His right 
ear had been torn off and his face was badly 
mauled, making identification almost im- 
possible. 


Frank and Joe were paralysed with fear. 
At first they wanted to run, but they real- 
ized it was their duty to report this. They 
put a cover over the remains and went back 
to their camp. That night they talked little 
and they didn’t feel like eating supper. They 
slept very little, but when they did it was a 
nightmare, because the body always came 
into view. 


The next morning they broke camp and 
headed back to the farm house where they 
had left the roadster. At the farm house 
they got the roadster and headed back to 
Dunnville. When they arrived home they 
immediately reported their find to the police 
department. There was an investigation and 
the person they had found was an eccentric 
man who had lived in the woods for years, 
but hadn’t been heard of for about a week. 
It seemed that the man had died of a heart 


left camp, and were soon engulfed in the attack and his badly-mauled condition was 
thick underbrush. The boys walked for quite the work of the animals in the forest. 
RAIN 
Grade 10-Poetry-lst--Jim Kwan T10D2 
\hove the forehead of the hazy sky, The summer haz heen dry, too hot, 
The crops are hall dead 





Layer above laver — t 





From the west comes the m 


With all the rush of the hurryias ram 


Flang be 


Bly seat across the plain, 


| 






re the breezes come, 





Now fallteexon the roofs, it sweeps the pine, 
Into tinkling treble by ert ! 








ed shower revives everything— 


The ble 


The rain will not damage the 









[used to read when the rain rushed so, 
Rattling lashed my blurred window-pane 
“Co listen to the voices only of the falling rain 


Like battle drums, under the darkened aky. 
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Tuts SANTA CLAUS thing has gotten 
“way out of hand, and unless parents across 
the world unite, there’s no telling where it 
will stop. The trouble is Santa Claus has 
changed—and children have not. 

In the old, innocent days, Santa Claus be- 
longed to the childern and to no one else. 
He and they withdrew to a secret world of 
magic and joy where adults weren't allowed. 
Nowadays, grownups keep crashing into 
that secret wonder, using the children’s 
Santa Claus for their own grown-up pur- 
poses. : 

Many salesclerks, for example, claim to be 
buddies with Santa. They think they are 
being terribly clever when they Jean dowr. 
to ‘my little brother and tell him seriously 
that he will get the toy he likes if he will be 
especially good, “Because I know Santa, and 
he brings it to especially good children.” 
Andy is a realist and he knows that he won't 
be especially good, so he looks at mother in 

despair, and I think that if the salesgirl is a 
friend of Santa’s then I’m his uncle. 

What has happened as a result of all these 
“friends” is that the children, who used to 
accept Santa Claus without question, just 
don’t know what to make of him today. 
Children will put up with a lot of silly talk 
from their elders, but I’ll bet that little girl 
living in an apartment found it hard to be- 
lieve in the idea of Santa Claus wedging him- 
self through an eight-inch steel hopper with 
her tricycle on his back. 


Santa Claus—Adults 


Grade 11—Article—3rd—Michael Tesluk—S11B 


—and Children 


the children, I'm sure 


that we would have several thousand fewer 
Santa Clauses wandering up and down store 
aisles. I’m sure that Santa would be kept out 
of the picture until the end of November at 
least. It wouldn't hurt to have Santa’s big 
red face removed from_ every television 
commercial in the land. I’ve never seen a 
picture that would do justice to a small 
child’s inner picture, and since Santa most 
often appears trying to sell something, the 
confusion becomes that much greater. 


Today’s Santa doesn’t blend in with any- 
thing. His sleigh, elaborately hung with 
wires, rides up above the bowling alley;his 
reindeer are glued to the side of the saving 
and loan company; his booming, bellowing 
voice shouts, “Buy Get Grab!” 


The real Christmas message we should all 
listen for and hear is the soft, heart-open- 
ing voice that says “Love. Give .. Adore.” 
Because Christmas is a birthday,not a Giant 
Warehouse Sale. And children understand 
birthdays. 

So, adults, give Santa Claus back to the 
children and reaffirm that he exists in the 
mind and heart of every child and nowhere 
else. For that Santa Claus can lead them 
from his bright magic to understanding that 
true miracle of Christmas that people who 
love each other give each other presents in 
reminder and celebration of a birthday long 
centuries ago. 


If it were left to 


An Essay on Literary Taste and Appreciation 
Grade 12—Article—2nd—Zsuzsa Buesanyi—Art 12 


‘Tue SNOBS of civilized mankind regard 
literary taste as a necessary and elegant ac- 
complishment, and therefore feel that those 
who are ignorant of it do not fit in correct 
society. They also think that its purpose is to 
possess a certificate of correct culture. Of 
course, to look upon literature thus is fool- 
ish and most destructive to formation of 
literary taste, for it should not be regarded 
as an accomplishment. 

But what is literary taste and apprecia- 
tion? Perhaps it could be best defined as the 
awakening to a strong sense of the beauty 
of literature, through which one begins to 
understand and love all human beings. When 
I think of the influence the makers of litera- 
ture have on us, these men who have seen 
and felt the interestingness of the universe 
and who have devoted all their time to prov- 
ing to objective listeners that the world isa 
fascinating place, I feel that their contribu- 
tion to mankind is unequalled. 

Perhaps to understand the aim of literary 
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study is most vital to students who generally 
have little appreciation for books. Most im- 
portant of all, books should not be read 
merely to have material for a book report, 
and neither should they be used to fill hours 
of leisure; their purpose is to awake our- 
selyes, to make us feel alive. Secondly, the 
aim of literary study is not to affect one 
nour but our entire life, since an under- 
standing appreciation of literature means 
an understanding appreciation of all aspects 
of life. 
Therefore, people-especially civilized snobs 
ought to be reminded that literature is first 
and last a means of life, and by forming lit 
erary taste people really learn how to ive a 
fuller life. And those who do not want to live, 
who would prefer a comfortable feeling of 
coziness with an armchair and a glass of beer 
to a sense of intense appreciation will be wise 
to avoid literature. After all, a thought o! 
“the passions that build up our human soul’ 
will only irritate their nerves. : 
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The Marionettes 
Grade 12—Story—2nd—Brenda Walker—HE12 


Ou! HOW I WISHED I could move. For 
weeks I had been in the same position. My 
friends Sina and George stood beside me and 
Icould see they were much more uncomfort- 
able than I was. Sina was twisted in such a 
position that she looked all out of propor- 
tion and George was_ leaning head-first 
against the hard cold wall. I knew we all felt 
the same—lonely and tired. 

We hadn’t had visitors in such a long time 
and Mr. Black rarely paid any attention to 
us. The shop was cold and unfriendly; no 
one was happy any more. 

The dust which had collected was just ter- 
rible and what made it worse was that every 
time I went to sneeze I found I didn’t have 
the energy. But poor Sina! She always 
seemed to have her mouth open and _ this 
time the dust had settled all inside it. Every 
time I looked at her from the corner of my 
eye, I could feel her choking. As usual, noth- 
ing bothered George. He was always sleep- 
ing. The dust covered him from head to toe 
and settled on the peak of his cap like a 
snow drift, but I could see he wasn't the 
least bit worried. 

Our clothes had become worn out with 
age. My stockings had hus: holes at the 
knees and my heart had come loose so that 
it drooped to one side, making it appear that 
Thad only half a heart. The stuffing was pop- 
ping out all over us in varied spots, making 
us look even raggeder than the normal rag 

doll. I could see the big three-cornered tear 
in Sina’s bloomers from when she backed 
into a nail. The on George’s sus- 
penders were hanging on by just a few 
threads and the soles of his shoes had holes 
of quarters. We looked just 


puttons 


em the siz 





in 1 
ghastly. 

We had been together for such a long 
time and we had shared many happy and 
many maddening experiences. I can remem- 
ber the time a little boy stuc his fingers in 
my eyes and pulled my hair w ith all his 
strength to prove to his mommy I wasn’t 
real. Then there was the time the bratty 
little girl stuck hocolate ice cream cone im 
Sina’s d they had to scrub her for 
hours to get her clean. Once a little boy 
wound George up so tightly that he moved 
around the room at about fifty miles an 
hour and ended up ivipping 











head first into 
Mr. Black’s fish pond. They had him hung on 
the line for weeks waiting for him to dry. 
Then one morning I awoke to a bright, 
different atmosphere. I could see the snow 
falling on the outside and children with 








nw 
wo 


their noses pressed against the window 
trying to get a closer glimpse at what was 
inside. Even Mr. Black was here, singing as 
he straightened all the shelves. To my sur- 
prise he came over with his hand full of 
feathers and dusted us all. Oh! how good it 
felt to see a change in everything and every- 
body. Then the bell rang as three men en- 
tered through the door. 

They greeted Mr. Black, then walked to- 
wards us, picked us up and carried ‘us out 
to a car where they sat us in the back seat. 
We wondered what was happening, all but 
George, of course; he was still asleep and 
before we Isnew it we were in front of an 
enormous three-story building. 

Boys and girls rushed around :to see us 
and helped carry us to the inside of the 
huilding where we were greeted by a Mr. 
Plunkett, who seemed to be‘in charge of 
everything. We were then handed to a group 
of women who began to measure us from all 
angles and before you knew it we were all 
in new suits of clothes. I had a new-heart 
sewn on that was bigger and brighter than 
ever and I no longer felt-a draft around 
my knees. Sina had new yellow ruffley 
bloomers on and George— oh! how hand- 
some he looked in his new soldier uniform. 
Now we were the loveliest rag dolls ever! 

Then a group of boys carried us to a place 
which they called a stage, glittering with 
bright lights and rows of long velvet drapes. 
Then music sounded, the curtains opened and 
someone came over and wound me. At last! 
I quickly wound Sina and then we went to 
George who smiled as he came to life and we 
danced and danced to show how happy and: 
excited we were. 

But we began to slow down. Oh! We began 
to lose our strength. L approached Sina only 
to fall from exhaustion and she reached ‘to 
turn my key but she herself had lost all her 
energy. If only George wasn't always so 
slow, he could have saved both of us, but at 
least he tried. He was only two steps away 
this time. 

Then the music stopped and I could hear 
applause. I caught a glimpse of rows and 
rows of people, some smiling and some with 
tears in their eyes, but all very happy. We 
were then carried off stage and set in a dark 
room. 

After a period of about two hours, I heard 
many, voices and people rushed through the 

halls. I overheard one man say, “Mary, this 
was the best Christmas Festival Western has 


had in years.” 
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TITA’S PARENTS 


Theresa Guaragna - 


Ir }IAD BEEN a long time since I had been 
in Aunt Peppina’s kitchen and tasted her 
Italian specialties--Italian sausage and meat 
palls.-As I opened the ornamental iron gate 
and got a-sniff of the sausages, I knew I had 
not made the trip in vain. But angry voices 
competed for attention and I hesitated about 
going further. . . 

T could hear they were scolding my eight- 
een-year-old cousin Tita. Tita has been 
struggling with her parents for three years 
to let her finish her training in school to be a 
teacher. Since her parents had old-fashioned 
ideas that'an education was unnecessary 
‘and a waste of time for a girl, they were 
continually: trying to persuade her to quit 
school. 

“Tita, you’re a lazy, disobedient and a 
foolish girl; that’s what you are,” roared my 
uncle. ; 

“Mico, please stop, oh stop,” pleaded my 
aunt. “Tita has had her lesson for today. If 
she thinks it’s all right for a big lazy eight- 
een-year-old girl to keep on going to school 
when she shouldbe married and raising a 
family, let her alone! Let her learn the hard 
way. ' Her sixteen-year-old cousin hasn’t 
been so foolish. She was glad to leave school 
When her parents wanted her to. She was so 
glad that she burned her books the day she 
Jeft school. Now next Saturday she’s getting 
married to the manager of a construction 
company who owns a beautiful house. Oh, 
Tita, Tita, it makes me so mad when I look 


HE 12 Grade 42 Story First 


at you and compare you with her. And she’s 


only sixteen, too! ig 


“what's the use of talking to her?” inter- 


. * Uncle Mico, growling. “She has a 
ey Ce watermelon, she’s as stubborn 
as a mule and as ignorant as Canadian girls 
who think only of filling their heads with 
useless knowledge that will later prove to be 
a curse to their husbands, if they ever get 
one! Oh cursed a hundred times be the day 
I came to Canada!” 

“Oh, Tita,” begged my aunt, “phone the 
principal and tell him you have decided to 
quit school. Get married and forget about 
being a teacher. Won't you?” 

“We hope that by springtime you will 
have abandoned all those books and realized 
finally that a girl's place is in the home,” 
declared my Uncle Mico. 

My aunt’s voice was high and piercing. 
“Find yourself a husband and stop that 
foolish crying. There is no reason to cry. We 
are trying to convince you for your own 
good. Oh! Mamma Mia! do you smell what's 
burning? Oh, don’t tell me its my home- 
made sausage ! And my meat loaf!” 

With that the door in front of me was 
jerked open, and over my head shot the pan 
of burning, smoking sausage and meat loaf, 
missing the top of my head by inches. Alas! 
Alas! all my hopes for a treat of Italian 
meat specialties had been literally dashed to 
the ground. 


THE DEATH OF A SNOWFLAKE 
Bill Giamos - SILA Grade 11 Article - First 


THE FIRST FLAKES of snow fell delicately 
downward. The winter had now begun. 
Gradually the flakes increased in number 
and soon the air was filled with them. The 
wind swirled and twirled them aimlessly. It 
blew them down the sides of hills. It sifted 
them through the lofty pines and when the 
white stuff fell from the branches it turned 
into shapes which resembled frozen rip tides. 

Over the open fields the snow drifted end- 
lessly. Soon some of it melted to form a 
transparent carpet on the ground,\while the 
rest hung on the branches of a few lonely 
trees like frozen shafts of light 

‘As the storm moved on, the remains of its 
once-great blinding fury kissed the outskirts 
of a large metropolitan city. Winding its way 








through the many avenues of the city, it 
gradually decreased in intensity and in 
strength. The harsh death blow of its force 
on the enormous pines became a gentle 
stroke on an infant’s face. The snow flakes, 
once infinite in number, were diminishing to 
so few that you could almost count them 
singly. Gradually, as the wind died out, the 
few stragglers no longer swirled but began 
their free fall. The last survivor struggled in 
vain to stay afloat. Then it dropped ‘to the 
ground, its once roughly shaped edges be- 
coming smooth as it melted. The white speck 
grew smaller...and smaller... until at last 





it disappeared. Thus, the death of the last 
snow poe brought the first snow storm to 
an enc 
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HOME IS WHERE... 
Lynne Neale - B10B Grade 10 Story - First 


ASCREECH OF BRAKES and a chorus of 
screams brought everything to a stand-still 
on the busy street corner. The crowd wateh- 
ed with amazement as a young woman pick- 
ed herself up from the pavement and walk- 
ed to the driver of the car. She apologized 
for her carelessness, assured him she wasn't 
hurt, and then turned and strolled casually 
away. 

“This is the second time in a week some- 
thing like this has happened to me,” mutter- 
ed Jerri, an attractive twen v-three-year- 
old. “I must remember to watch out for 
ings in the future. I’m just not used 


















to a bige 

By this time Jerri had strolled into the 
city park and seated herself.on a bench close 
to the tigers’ cage. The tigers were In a bad 
mood and contented themselves by swatting 
at each other’s noses. Their constant snarl- 
ing disturbed Jerri, to such an extent that 
she turned and glared at them and exclaim- 
ed, “Can't you be quict for a while?” 

The tigers looked at her and b 
a corner, where they began to suik 

Sullenly, Jerri said, “T'm glad someone 
listens to me when I talk to them, but I hate 
one-sided conversations! I must tind a fri- 
end to talk to.” 








ed in vain for a taxi, She looked at her 
watch. é 

“Goodness! It's two minutes to four and 
I must get to the other side of town to talk 
to Me. Lumar, Secing that there are no 
taxis, there is only one thing .left to do.” 
With this, she snapped her fingers. 

= ; = =" ‘ 

Serri walked into the tiny waiting room 
and asked to see Mr. Lumar. 

“It's one minute to four,” stated the recep- 
tionist, peering at her watch,.‘‘and the office 
is closed at four, on the button!” 

After assuring the receptionist that -she 
was here on important business but wouldn't 
be long, she was shown into Mr. Lumar's 
private office. The elderly gentleman stood 
up when Jerri entered the room, obviously 
pleased to see his young friend. ~ 

Immediately, Jerri burst out, “I want to go 
home, sir. I can’t stand living away from my 
people. You arranged for me to come here; 
will you send me back home? Please?” 

\Ir. Lumar looked disturbed. “I'm afraid 
that’s not possible, my dear,” he said sadly. 
“you will have to get used to living with us. 
You see, my associates in this country-are 
not capable of providing you swith a means 
of transportation lo your heme.- You will 











Jerri walked out of the park and onto a have io remain on earth.” : Wai 
seemingly deserted street where she search- You see, Jerri is a Martian. 
FALL IN! 7 - 


Grade 12 Article 1st 


THE TEENAGE RACE between boy and 
girl is one that makes the Olympie mile look 
amateurish is one race where physical 
speed counts Lor little, unl ic be the grade 
ine’s daily between-class sprint fo the Ryer- 
son-frequented corner stal’s 

The preparations for this girl-boy race 
are hectic and vho comes 
through this deserves an auronlate "A" for 
effort and courage. How nervewracking are 
the hours of wailing for that all important 
invitation, and (hen the final moment ol 
panic befor’ the doorbell rings. “Are all my 
buttons done up?” or “Am I too early?” and 
some other such thoughts of similar impor- 
tance. 

The questions o! 1 
not all, however, ‘There are sull thoae sly 
little tricks used by the, pursuer. One of the 
famous of these is “The way to a man’s 
heart is through his stomach.” 

This frequently used one can and does 
backfire though. Just pletire me poor 





















orturous, ANYORe 


clothing 1 leoks are 








Sharon McClure C12F 

viclimized boy strolling home late one night 

dutifully munching a piece of his girl's fud- 

ge. Suddenly, violent pains grab at his sto- 
mach; he feels ill, Is this the shorteut to his 
heart? Or, in another case the saying is 

“Come into my parlour, said the spider to 

the fly.” Bui in this race it’s rather hard to 

tell justi wno is the, fly! A 

The runners begin to close the gap, how- 
the weekend approaches. Plans are 
made, and the framework laid. Friday night 
dances, or Saturday evening parties blossom 
forth, Now the participants get their “se- 
cond wind" and the ra is really on! 

Upon nearing the ribbon; though, it is 
amaving how the pursued seem to Tag, or in 
manst cases, surrender in time to be caught. 
AYter all, these are called the “best Years of 
it really doesn’t pay, to get 











ever, 





















our life’ and 
away completely fr . 
So, all.those in favor of joining the race, 


Teva 





fall int 
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A RURAL FAIR” 


Grade g—Article—2nd—Wendy 


ONE OF THE MOST fascinating events 
which a city person can attend is a country 
Fall Fair. A Fair contains a series of events, 
some of which are similar to those of our 
Canadian National Exhibition. The Fair nor- 
mally opens with a parade at one or two 
o'clock, but you may enter the grounds at 
nine in the morning. 


Some unusual events which take place are 
the Stone Boat, widely known as Horse 
Drawing Contest, Harness Racing, and, less 
often, Saddle Horse Racing. If you wish you 
may enter your own home-grown corn, 
picked straight from the stalk, or any other 
vegetable of which you are proud. They also 
have a contest in which you may enter your 
dog, cat or chicken if you have one. For the 
main attraction there may be Sky Diving or 

something else that is just as interesting. 


Warness racing is the most usual event 
which takes place at the more imporiant 
Fairs. The drivers will normally warm up the 
horses for the big race, and when it starts 
the horses are just raring to go. There are 
three heats to this race. The first heat gets 
a winner, and also the second heat. The two 
winners run in the third heat, but if one 
horse wins both the first and second heats 
the’ third ‘is then_ cancelled, for they have a 
winner. * 


Saddle racing does not take place very 


ARE WE HONEST THINKERS? 
Gr. 10 Article - First - Carole Fraser - HEI10 


IF SO, we are exercising one of our human 
heritages. There are so many ways of look- 
ing at life which keep us from seeing things 
as they are. We indulge in wishful thinking 
and fantasies. For example, we dream oi 
marrying a millionaire. But call them what 
we will, the important thing is that much 
of the time we are not seeing straight and 
sometimes it does not seem as though we 
can. 

It is too bad because dishonest thinking 
gets us into trouble. When we think dishon- 
estly, we marry the wrong people, get into 
the wrong oceupations, express only a small 
part of ourselves and are afraid when there 
is no reason to fear. Because we do not see 
things as they really are, we fail to dis- 
charge responsibilities in a world which is 
our responsibility. 
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ten, but wher it does they will start wit n 
he little ponies all the way up to the larger 
horses. They will not have saddle racing in 
most places because it Is too dangerous. T 
recall at one Fall Fair that a little bov ran 
across the track ahead of the racing horses 
and was badly mangled. In a few davs this 


little boy died. 


Many of the local farmers harness up their 
huge draft horses for one of the most 
eagerly-awaited spectacles of all, the horse 
drawing contest. The horses are required to 
pull a certain weight in rocks on a stone 
boat a distance of about six feet in the short- 
est possible time. The horse which pulls it 
the required distance will pull an even heavi- 
er load of rocks until there is only one pair 
of horses in the ring, who are undoubtedly 
the winners 


The children in the community enter their 
peis in pet contests. The animal is marked 
for his manners, his obedience and _ his 
health. The youngsters may win a first, sec- 
ond or third prize. The first prize winner 
receives a two dollar bill and the others are 
proud just to have the ribbons on their 
animals. 


Many Fairs are spread all about the coun- 
try, and if youare really interested in seeing 
one you should go up to the country some 
time in September and attend this fascinat- 
ing event. 


POEM 


Grade 12 Poetry—Second—B. Melbourne—Art 12 


Steel, glass and cement invading the heavens, 
Being opened up by steel mammoths, 


And mountains of metal. 

Gouging, gnawing, tearing away at its heart. 

The wary birds’ domain being torn apart 

By men who are ever expanding their own world, 
Even if they have to reduce another 

Just to accomplish their dreams, 

Their hopes, 

Their wishes, 

Their purpose in life. 

Men who have weird dreams and passions 

Have entered God's home. 

“God put us here to create his world’, is what 
they say 

God already made his world the way he wanted it 
He ruined it by putting men here. : 


The wary birds still inhabit their own domain 
But it has changed, 
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SCOTT’S ALLERGY 
Grade 11-Poetry-2nd--Alan Scott T11c 
When I stroll though this crountry-side ridden Pl drop in my track. 
With bounds of ra¢-weed hidden Oh, why dove that stuff make me dither. 
I cough and I sneeze, (ah sales ae ia ee 
If Pact close to leeches 
I eplutter and wheeze, “Vi owsrraled ( : we 
a ey make me run for preachers; socom 


ause for me rag-weed's forbidden. 


When I meet up with detergent 
Another to which I'm allergent 

I break out in spots, 

My eyes hecome dots, 

And my departure seems very urgent. 





When I meet up with cow's liver 
My sinus cavities quiver; 
If you don't hold me back 





It makes my skin crawl 

To observe alt their gall 4s 
And to me a lesson thie teaches. 
B.S. 


If vou notice Luse nol a quill 





As opposed to the common pencil 
Caused not by allerge 

But by old Scottish urge 

That helps my wallet to fill 





LAST NIGHT 


Grade 11—Story—1st—Othmar von Bogen—S11B 


HE Had A ROUGH day behind him, but 
at last he could go to bed. His weary eyes 
had just shut when the telephone rang. He 
put on quite a show of acrobatics trying to 
reach the phone to stop its nerve-wrecking 
noise. : 

William, as was his name, picked up the 
madly vibrating receiver. 

“Who's calling?” he inquired. 

“Watt.” 

“What is your name please?” 

“Watt’s my name.” 

“That’s what I asked you. What's your 
name?” 

“That’s what I told you. Watt’s my name.” 

A long pause, and, then from Watt - “Is 
this James Vintage, the famous automobile 
collector?” 

“No! This is Knott.” 

“Please tell me your name.” 

“Will Knott.” 

Enraged, he threw the phone to the floor. 


Just as he had crawled into bed, a knock at 
the door led to a mad monologue by a man 
in a delirium. ete : - 
: “Good evening, Mr. Knott, we're conduct- , 
ing a medical survey to discover if arthritis ~ 
in the back has anything to do with itchy 
athlete’s foot.” Toh fe note 

“No, I don’t want,any!” was Will’s sharp;,- 
reply, “Good, midnight!” me 3 iG 
Back in bed, Will dozed off while the people_, ‘ 
next door had their nightly fights. Two... 
hours later, with the rattle of breaking. — 
dishes still echoing in his ears, Will thought, 
he could get some sleep at last. - poe 

A lonesome cat sang of its woes while poor. 
Mr. Knott tossed and turned to the rhythm 
of the feline’s song. 

Fatigue, or just being dog-tired, finally 
got the best of him, and as the alarm clock 
rang, Will fell into a deep, deep sleep. He 
dreamt of a cat with athlete’s foot, eating 
a ringing telephone. : 





THE UNDERWATER TOMB 2 
Grade 9 Story—First—Nancy ‘Urban—B9C 


Down, down into the murky depths of the 
ocean, the diver was lowered. As his heav- 
ily booted foot sank into the ooze of the 
ocean floor, and as his eyes became accust 
omed to the dim light, he saw before him 
the massive form of a sunken ship covered 
with green algae. This was his destination. 
Little did he know that he was not alone in 
this silent world. 

Staring at him were two gleaming eyes, 
watching and waiting as he moved about. 
The sway of this ship in the dim light seem- 
ed to be beckoning him te come inside. But 
little did he know that if he entered into the 
treacherous tomb, he might not come out 
alive! 

He moved toward the entrance and tried 
to pry it open, but each time he did so the 


20 


ee: 
ship lurched forward. Finally after a hard 
tug he wrenched it open and he thumped in—_ 
to the darkness. ; 
Slowly he could feel a tight grasp around, 
his neck and legs; realizing that it was the © 
Octupus, the terror of the deep, he tried to 
get away but each time he moved the grasp 
would become tighter and also his heavy 
equipment le ned his chances of getting 
away, Knowing that his end was near he. 
muttered his last words. Suddenly the sunk- 
en vessel creaked and toppled over, releas- 
ing the diver from the grasping tentacles. It’ 
took a minute for him to comprehend the 
situation, but as soon as his memory return- 
ed he pulled the safety line, which he had 
forgotten about up to this time, ‘and was 
brought back to his own world. 
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“THE EVIL‘EVE 
Grade 11 Story - Second Jennifer Spark -C11A 


M ISFORTUNES never come singly. What 
a true saying! I work as a part-time cashier 
in a supermarket, and a few weeks ago I 
proved the point of this saying beyond 
doubt. ; 

It was a beautiful, Jate fall morning on 
this fateful Saturday and I plodded in to 
work already depressed by the knowledge 
that my own group of friends was already 
driving up north on the last visit to the Mus- 
koka lakes before the threatening winter 
decided to engulf us in its iey embrace. 


I pushed open the store door and was 
greeted by one or two of my fellow slaves 
who had arrived before me. Muttering a few 
“yorning’s” to them, I turned to go down 
the stairs and met the steely gaze of the 
store manager. “Oh, Jennifer, when you 
have punched in, please report to my office; 
I want to see you.” 

With sinking heart, I changed into my 
smock and timidly presented myself. “Ah, 
yes, Jennifer, perhaps you can explain how 
it is that you were five dollars short in your 
cash last night.” Horrified, I gazed at him. 
Five dollars! My mind raced sickeningly 
over the previous evening’s events but I 
could not remember being confused when 
giving change. Speechlessly I shook my 
head. “Well, Jennifer, I have talked to the 
supervisor and he has decided to overlook 
jt this time and give you one more chance; 
so go down to your desk and be very care- 
ful, please.” , 

Miserably, I went into my desk and look- 
ed up at the long line of customers already 
forming. “And about’ time. I’ve been stand- 
ing here ten minutes waiting.” The human 
battleship sailed past my desk and proceed- 
ed to berate me on the sins of omission and 
commission which ex a in the store. “Pm 
sorry madam ----" “Sorry! A lot of use 
that is. | wanted tobe at Honest Ed’s carly; 
they have cigarettes at half the price you 
sel) them here. Really I don’t know why I 

bother to come in this store.” Flinging this 
last remark over her poop deck, she steam- 
ed out of the door. 


















“She's quite right you know, the service is 
dreadful, and that manager of yours - - he’s 
downright ignorant - -just looks at you as 
if you had half of the store in your coat 
pocket.” Heavens above, it was going to be 
one of those days for sure. 

However, things eventually began to sim- 
mer down and the store began to get really 
busy. Faster and faster I punched the regis- 
ter when suddenly “Cyash”, I turned around 
and woeiully gazed at the large bottle of to- 
mato ketchup splattered inside the desk be- 
hind me. “Boy,” yelled the manager, “clear 
that mess up in Jennifer’s desk.” With my 
face burning, I ignored the large blots of 
ketchup’ clinging to the hem of my smock 
and oozing down my nylons and carried on. 
Not -five minutes later, a dull thud accom- 
panied my turn from the register as I bent 
down to get a bag for the customer’s order. 
A five-pound jar of corn syrup was oozing 
around my feet. Horrified, I gazed toward 
the oilice. “Boy-- perhaps you would like 
to stay by Jennifer's desk. You will then be 
ready to clean up any more of the damage 
she makes.” 

“Some of these girls are so careless, you 
have to watch them all the time. I know Pm 
usually over-charged when I come in here.” 
This was from a well-dressed elderly matron 
impatiently waiting to be checked through. 
“Now wait a minute-- don’t rush through 
my order. I want to see how much you are 
charging me.” Grimly, I slowly checked her 
order and as I pushed the second gallon jug 
of milk along, an ominous crack exploded in 
my ear. I turned and saw milk cascading all 
over the desk. Hysterically, I star ad 
laugh when the boy next to me whistled 
“This is the Land of Milk and Honey.” Then 
in consternation I realized that tears were 
also streaming down my face. 

























“Perhaps,” said the manager, coming down 
from his office, “you would like to 20 fora 
coffee, Jennifer.” “Thank you, sir,” I whis 
pered as I pulled my shoes out of the fa t- 
cementing corn syrup. The manage ai 
my shoulder, 
tu 








: ager paited 
ever mind, Jennifer, misfor- 
es never come singly.” 








THE PESSIMISTIC VIEW OF LIFE 
Grade 11-Poetry-3rd--Jean McGowan HE11 





T hate fi 


Vale juet lawours sen 


! 
| 





1964 WESTWARD HO! anes 





fe 2 





BAREFOOTED FIREMAN 
Cherie Hopper - HE 9 Grade 9 Story - Second Prize 


ONE AFTERNOOON my uncle was work- 
ing with a flame torch in the basement. All 
of a sudden the insulation between the walls 
caught on fire. My uncle asked my aunt to 
attach the rubber hose to the tap at the back 
of the house and hand it to him through the 
window. Without realizing what she was 
doing, my aunt handed him the hose with 
the sprinkler still attached to it and when 
she turned the tap on water began sprin- 
kling all over the basement. To get the 
sprinkler off the hose in time to put out the 
fire, my uncle had to chop it off with an axe. 


In the meantime, my aunt had called the 
fire department. When the firemen arrived, 
my aunt refused to let them in her house be- 
fore taking off their boots, as she did not 
want her expensive carpets to get dirty. The 
crowd of spectators were roaring with 
laughter as they watched the firemen sitting 


EVENING BY THE LAKE 
Grade 10 Article - Second 
Helen Hritzun—C10R2 


SLOWLY THE TWILIGHT descends over 
the water and the sounds of the day die 
away. The hysterical cry of the loon floats to 
me from distant bays. Here and there be- 
neath the trees fireflies wink. The air is fille 1 
with the sweet pungence of tamarack need- 
les and the damp odour of dew. The air has 
become clear and calm. A fish Jumps close to 
the shore, breaking the dark reflections into 
little pieces of silver and black. The mosqui- 
toes outside hum their monotonous, unceas- 
ing tune. 

“At last is heard the low drone of an out- 
board motor far up the lake. It draws nearer 
and nearer, until finally a boat rounds the 
bend and Father may be seen. He shuts off 
the motor and slowly drifts into shore Will 
he have a fish? Mother descends the path to 
meet him, and together they come back, 
laughing soltly 

This evening is precious. We are content 
and satisfied. 








MEMORY 


on her front porch pulling off their muddy 
rubbers. 


_The next day while my aunt was cooking 
dinner she accidentally without knowing it 
dropped a dish-cloth on the burner and 
placed a pot on top of it. When she turned 
the stove on she could smell something 
burning. Thinking the insulation had caught 
on fire again, she called the fire department 
onee more. When she went to answer the 
doorbell there stood six firemen in their bare 
feet, holding their boots in their hands. 


The firemen left her house with disgusted 
looks on their faces after going through all 
that trouble just to find a dish-cloth on her 
stove burner. 


If you are a fireman be sure to have your 
bedroom slippers with you in case you ever 
get a call from my aunt. 


THE FLY 
Peter Dupak — S12B Grade 12 Poetry — Third 


There he is 

That poor little fly, 

Banging himself against the window pane. 
Doesn't he know any better? 

Won't he give up? 

No. 2 3 
He keeps on ramming his body against the pane 
Untu, exhausted and stunned, : 

He falls to the sill 

There he silently rests, 

His small dirty body quivering from fatigue. 
For a few moments he does not move, 

But then begins to crawl about. 

First he bumps into the window 

‘And later almost falls off the edge of the sill. 
Now he stops and rubs his front legs together. 
He is ready for another attack on the pane, 
This time the invisible wall will give way. 














Again he flies up, 

Buzzing with new zest, 

Ramming with extra power, 

And smashing his body even more. 
Each time he hits the glass 

He drops down an inch or two. 
still he bits, 

giving UD, 

5 death 






( 





Darlene Weichel — C10H2 Grade 10 Poetry — Third 


This poem is short and sweet, 
iim sick from my head 
Right down to my feet 






Of pocts that write poems ot 
Enormous length of bac and vers 

Of fancy words that you cols CUTE, 
That nev rhyme ven sound 





Like any other sn the poem. 

But I guess I'm getting carried away, 
And I bet you were just goine 10 say 
‘TH never learn this th x 


Tll have to fail in literature 

Just because of her” 

So this is the end of my poem 

» sit down and learn it 

remember I didn’t mean It so long 
you have to learn a hundred lines 
more, and here are twenty-two, to start 
J was in high school once, you know 

‘And had 1o learn some lines 

Td rather have learned this poem, I guess, 
But maybe because it’s mine, 
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A TOUR OF MALTON 


Grade 10 Articl 


WEN you tour Malton Airport the first 
thing you are shown is the hangers. The 
planes are taken there after each flight for a 
complete over-hauling. They are cleaned all 
the way through from the cockpit to the 
baggage compartment. They are also gone 
over mechanically and any necessary repairs 
are made. 


After you have toured the hangers you go 
through one of the planes. You see the cock- 
pit with all the controls, the different cabins 
and the lounge where you can play cards, 
read or do anything to amuse yourself. In 


e— Third- Sharon Tyler — B1OA 


the smaller planes space is limited so there 
is only one cabin with no Jounge. 

adar Room you are shown the 
ate and how they track the differ- 
ent objects seen on it. Often when you go in 
there is a plane arriving or departing from 
the airport and you can watch its progress 
until it is out of the range of the screen. 


top of the airport you find 
the control tower. From here the pilots re- 
ceive permission to take off and to jJand. A 
trip through an airport can be very informa- 
tive, especially to those interested in flying. 


Up at the very 


CHRISTMAS AT OUR HOUSE 


Grade 9 


CHRISTMAS at our house is a very busy 
and happy time of the year. It is one of our 
customs that the whole family is present at 
a very special supper. My Mother and I slave 
over the hot stove preparing twelve different 
dishes, while the others sit, talk and admire 
the Christmas tree. We prepare twelve dif- 
ferent dishes in honour of Christ’s twelve 
apostles. 

After everything is ready. the whole fami- 
ly sits around the table, leaving places for 
the ones that are dead and at war. Then the 
head of the family says the prayer; he 
thanks for the food they have before them 
and that they lived to be present at this sup- 
per. The first food which is eaten is “kuta”: 


John F. Kennedy 


Grade 9 Poetry — Second - Linda Steeves — HE9 


No more does he eee the sunshine, 
No more does he feel the rain 


he hear her whiepers, 


No more does 
No more does he feel the pain 
No more does he sce the beauty 
Ol the girl who tried not to cry 


When her husband, John F. Kennedy, 


Was chot. Oh Gol! he diced! 
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Article — First - Mary Kusznir — HE9 


this is a mixture of boiled wheat, poppy 
seeds and honey. This is the main harvest of 
Ukraine. Other dishes are cabbage rolls, 
potato dumplings, mashed potatoes with 
garlic, peas with oil, corn on the cob, cabbage 
broth with kasha, wheat porridge, cooked 
prunes, and lots of dried fruits. 


After supper, the children take a little of 
all twelve dishes and bring them to their 
god-parents. Then the children and young 
girls and boys go carolling from house to 
house. They go carolling until midnight and 
then go to Midnight Mass. After mass no 
ee to bed but they go on carolling all 
night. 


Grade 12 Poetry — First - J. Baine — S12A 


When a rose is plucked from the bush 
from the stem of thorns 
And placed on a table for decoration 
it soon dies 
And the fool is quite contented 
for he can pick another-- 
And as he does so 
thinks: 
How foolish is the man who would 
clutch the stem and 


drive 
the thorns deep into his hands 
and only 
smile, 





STAGE CREW 
Gary Douglas 
Anthony Jones—stage crew manager 
Mr. DiPietro 
Les Matthews 
Ken Macdonald 
Jack Teeple 
Nick Faba 
Harry Tschirhart 
























ist Row: R. Hemberger; L. Lemonde, ! Stewart, Z 
Tre 


Secretary. Vice Pres. Presi t 
2nd Row n Hollet, Mona Callus, Rosemary Gow Rosalind Stevenson, Dora GA A 
- . ° 


C land, Janice Cox. 
3rd Row: Helen Se 1, Val Semerin, Gloria Barnes, Cynthtia Sepp, Patsy Baird 













B. Vodden; A. Cantarutti 


2nd F \ Maiola; S. MacDonald; P. Macdonald; J. Ciallella; I. Lebuchirskyi, G 
M. Shortt. kK a 

3rd Row: S. McClure; M Rohde; M. McCausiand, A. Gr T A. Dillon ca VOSS 

4th Row: I. Holzhueter; M. Boru; B. Pressley; R Smith; T. Valdo 





ist Row: R = 
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RADIO CLUB 
Mr. A. Dey 

Mike Janisse 
Mike Baranowski 
Ted Orzeck 

Don Faulkner 
Jan Alle 


- 
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» JUNIOR 41st Row: Eminia Karabegovic, Susan Hinds, Jeanette Pezuk, ist Row: Livy Magnanelli Trudy Lemyk 
ORCHESTRA June Walters, Anneliese Seil, Sharon Tyler, Ann Petricca 2nd Row: Gandra Watson, Mery Loa Lynda Vidas 
ond Row: Ann Elliott, Marilyn Aird, Helen Hajduk, Christine Molas, 3rd Row: Randi Johnston, Barbara Matheson, Terry Taylor, Lola Rock, 
Darlene Brown, Julie Salej Carol Robichaud, Marianne Urbanski, Susan French, Linda Gilson 


3rd Row: Miss Skrinskas, ‘Amelia Messina, Gail Jaffray, Olga Halkiw, 
Barbara Stewart, Kathleen Witiuk, Helen Kirejzcyk, Linda Rider 


JUNIOR ist Row: Vince Smith, Carol Reid, Virginia Davis, Donna Cromie, 1st Row: Mary Maiola, Sigi Hajek, Margie Aitken, Rose Grech, Mary Lou 
BAND Mary Maiola Jardine, Ellen Hall, Susan Norris. 
ond Row: Fred Mayor, Ralph Brown, Emily Radvansky, Darlene Davis, 2nd Row: Vera Karabagovec, Bill Bloxam, Chris Fedorowicz, Faye 
Doreen Gibbs, Hank Gazwa, Barbara Cotter, Sandra Sacrey Williams, June Lockhart, Christine Binder, Luciana De Angelis, Mr. 
3rd Row: Ken Sproule, Dan Makaltses, Nick Ricciuti, Bridgette Frank, Plunket. 


3rd Row: Richard Baranski, Gorden Easken Dennis Lever, Sandra Nichol, 


David Williams, Drew McLennon, Ri 
Sigi Botos, Bill Scadding, Walter Gal 


obert Fenton, Robert Pietowski 














JUROR 


CHESTR 


JUNIOR 
BAND 











Young—President, Don Sutton 


2nd Row: Bob 


Dave Lemon, 


1st Row: Bob Harf 


MODEL AIRCRAFT CLUB 
W.T.C. PROP BUSTERS 


B. Rawski, Ernst Pinz, 


Len Duke, 


Ted Price, 


‘ord, Nick Nakonecznyj, 


John Ryan, 


Paul Anthony, 


Mr. R. Clidero 


Gary Bell, 


Ted Batho 
, J. Giouanelli 


lla Camera 


Larry Simpkins, 
Clare Rife, Max De' 
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STAGE LIGHTING CREW Ron Farrell, Ron Boy 


Junior Red Cross Club 


UNDER the able leadership of Mrs. Howell 
and Mr. Weber the Junior Red Cross Club 
at W.T.C.S. has continued to flourish over 
the past two years. Its monthly meetings are 
open to anyone interested in attending, as 
well as the form representatives. 

The past year was a successful one for the 
club, with money and gifts being raised 
through twice-monthly collections, as well 
as various projects. One of these projects 
was the highly successful annual Valentine 
dance, appropriately called “Cupid’s Night”. 
Christmas hampers, volunteer services, 2 
choir visit to Runnymede Hospital, and gifts 
to the Canadian Mental Health Association 
and the Institute of the Blind were also 
undertaken by the Junior Red Cross. 

Again this year the club is collecting gifts 
for Christmas baskets, laying plans for a 
future dance, and making the twice monthly 
collections. The new executive for the cur- 
rent year are: 

President: Ingo Holzhueter 
Vice President: Barbara Devana 
Secretary: Margaret MeCausland 

Treasurer: Sharon MeClure 











or 


ko, George Croft, R. Platt, B. Kettlewell. 


The members of the Junior Red Cross 
Club would like to extend their thanks to 
Mrs. Howell and Mr. Weber for the time and 
help they have given us, and to the students 
of Western for their kind contributions. 


TRI Y 


Tue TRI Y is a service club for girls in the 
school sponsored by the Y. w. C. A. The 
group at Western jis called “Hesperides”. 
‘Activities are carried on by the Tri¥ both 
socially and on_ behalf of needy people. 
Canvassing for the United Appeal is done 
annually and lending a hand for orphans is 
also carried on. At the “Y” we have socials 
with boys from other clubs, assistance on 
make-up, future careers, and similar activ- 
ities. The Tri Y sponsors one or two dances 
during the school year. Raising money is 
done by having car washes, shoe shines and 
a number of other activities. The highlight 
of the year is the formal, put on by the 16 
Tri Y clubs in Toronto, and a barbecue or 
party to end the year’s activities. The suc- 
cess and fun is due to the efforts of Mrs. 
Wigle, our staff adviser, and Joanne Trou- 
vell, the Y.W.C.A. Mentor. 
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EATON’S AND SIMPSON’S REPS. 
Ron Smith, Camille Luxton, Leo Parwicki, Brenda Walker, Peter Dupak 
2nd Row: Wanda Sudel, Pat Stachera, Jeanette O’Kurily, Helen Olszewski 
; Mary Pietowski, Carmen Kants, Helen Polak, Sharon Coxon, 
TRI-Y Sandra Watson 
ist Row: Liga Liepa, Janet Butler, Mary Anne O’Kurily, Carolyn 
Shushelski, Jackie Mac Crae 
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BACK ROW: Edwin Lattimore, Carl Wilson, Peter Stanileopi, Leslie Hays ird, 
John Turan 
2nd ROW: Myra Czorna, Sharon Coxen, Wanda Miszezak, Lynda Baranowich, Lecia LIBRARY 
CLUB 
















Moroz, Mabel Hamazaki, Anna Darolfi 
1st ROW: Susan Sakamoto, Dale Blayn noula Tsotsos, Catherine Traynor, 


Charlotte Moore, Jerry Nairn, Mary WKuszniz 






SCHOOL SPIRIT 


Ron Smith 
Treas. 

Brenda Walker 
Pres. 

Helen Serafin 







Publicity 
Jim Ward 
Vice ! 
- ORCHESTRA 
dst Row: L. ikarner J. Abe EXECUTIVE 





1964 





1964 








Snow Ski Club 


3rd Row: 


2nd Row: 
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2nd.Row: L. Grice, L. Smith, J. Anderson, N. Geiger, S. Crowder, D. Maietta, E. Falconi, 


SENIOR ’ _-R. Cormack, R. Ciccone. ; 
ist Row: M.Giovanou, D. Bohas, S. Kihlanki, 


R oe 
CHOH 2 3. Wszelaki, J. Hughes, M. Branca. 


M. Kalika, ‘B. Saceucci, B. Swidzinsky, 





2nd Row: M. Dillello, D. Nagurski, C. Kerr, K. Mason, M. Hayward, L. Horner, D. Cor- 


SENIOR vairi, C. Baranski, B. Sarba, N. Campbell, B. Donald 
ist Row: B. McClure, D. Dick, I. Zuk, M. Stewart, J. McNeilly, M.Coombs, O. Hnato- 


CHOIR 
. wicz, E. Taylor, F. Cribbey. 


2nd Row: B.Conkey, K. Hannikainen, 


M. Strzalkowski, M. Aucoin, M. Steponaitis 


SENIOR L. Livingston, S. Enright, G. Burns, M. Budrin, K. Olsen 
ist,Row* R. Seeger, L. Neale, S. Stock, A. Landry, H. Korolyk, C Mayor, L. Lemonde 


CHOIR ~ 
H. Nichoff. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS ON OPPOSITE PAGE 


Upper Left 


C9C Grade 1X Basketball Winners 

S. Harris (Capt.), P. Furuya, T. Genoe, 
T. McNab, R. Graham. 

D. Gibson, T. Ochnio, A. Graham, S. McKay. 


Middle Left 


BI0AB Junior Volleyball Winners 
2nd Row: J. Pezuk, M. Zwizdaryk, P. Smith, 
L. Magnanelli, J. Wilson, 


Upper Right 


C12FR Grad2 XH Volleyball} Winners 

Dora Zbozny, Sophie Bunda, Mary Audia 
Louise Lemonde. a , 

Irmgarad Ruziczka, Diane Stewart (Capt.) 
Stella Baranski. : ag 

Middle Right 


B11 Senior Volleyball Winners 
2nd Row: L.Liepa, C. Kants, 
C. Shushelski, B. Bell. 
1st Row: V. Jongmans, J. Uchikata (Capt.), 


A. Musicco, 


1st Row: D. Maietta, L. Vidas (Capt.), G. Jongmans. . \ 
L. Banker. 

Grade XII Basketba!l Winners i 

A. Maren (Capt.), MM. Keber, D. Woicok, | 

Lewariiett J. McCrae, B. Walker, A, Kroupa, 


I. Johnston. LP \ 
B10 Junior Basketball Winners Lower Right { 


L. Vidas (Capt.), L. Banker, D. Maietta, E 
S. Watson. Til Senior Baske*bail Winners z 
L. Magnanelli, M. Zwizdaryk, L. Dickson, Z. Zolpys (Capt.), L. Carrier, HH. Savafin, 


B. Stewart. 


S. Mann, 8S. Hall, P. Kavanagh, P. Hub} 
L. Neale, R. Seeger. 


bert 
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HONOUR “W” WINNERS *1 


Sylvia McKernon 


Sylvia was last year’s president of the G.A.A. She could be foundain 
the gym both before and after school participating in inter-form activi- 
ties. She was badminton curator, received her cleep water in swimming 
and took part in volleyball, basketball, badminton, refereeing and 
dancing. She has also been present at many of the Exhibition gym 
shows as a member of the tumbling club and dancing team. Congrat- 
ulations Sylvia, you earned your Senior Letter. 


Erica Hart 


Erica was last year's vice-president of the G.A.A. and-has participat- 
ed in most of the extracurricular activities. She took part in volleyball, 


basketball, dancing, tumbling, badminton, refereeing, has received her 
deep water in swimming and was badminton curator for two years 
Erica has also been an active participant in four exhibition gym shows 
Congratulations Erica, you worked hard for your Senior Letter, 
Donna Bray 
Donna was last year's secretary of the G.A.A. She was volleyball 


curator and received her deep water in swimming. She also too! part 
in the inter-form activities such as volleyball, basketball, dancing, bad- 
minton, refereeing in both volleyball and basketball, and participated 
in the exhibition gym shows for two years. All of this hard work result- 
ed in her receiving the Senior Letter. Congratulations Donna. 
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Hockey Team 


Gym Team 


WESTWARD HO! _ 


ist Row: G. Patterson; B. Coltman; T. Loreto; R. Puglisi; D. Fortuna: 
2nd Row: S. Sharko; W. McPherson; D. Sayer; T. Travis; Mr. MacDonald (Coach). 
3rd Row: D. Paolini; L. Odonahue; A. Riverso; D. Hornby; L. Mifsud. 
Absent: B. Lytle; B. Kanary; R. Meyrick; P. Manion; W. Parolin; 
M. Hoffman (Assistant Coach). 





ist Row: G. Zwizdaryk; B. Fenton; R. Baranski; R. Wenglewick; D. Williams; 
C. Wilson; W. Moorehouse; E. Cooper: 

2nd Row: H. Diaczyk; J. Youanoff; L. Logan; C. Cooper; G Graham; B. Little 
P. Dupak; D. A. Kerr (Coach): 





1964 





’ 


J. 


-captain) 


B. Troyer; 


B. Ashford; 
G. Barchuk (co 
orski (coach) 


’ 


B. Hay 
; J. Fraser 


2nd Row 
Hayes; 
Mr. Jaw. 


jubbert; J. Muscat 
L. Patterson; I. Lendenberger 


D 


Douglas 


, 





vk 


Row: © 
R. Bo 
(co-captain) 


lst 





1964 








fi): 
ROWING CREW 


LIGHT FOUR 
WITH COXSWAIN 


ROWING CREW 
HEAVY EIGHT 
Mr. Dey, (coach) 
B. Giamos 

G. Battaglin 

K. Schoenberger 
G. Smith 

G. Tait 

D. Totten 

F. Pfaaft 

J. Attard 






Bow: C. McKay Stroke: G. Graham 
2: D. Curphey Coxswain: H. Tschirhart 
3: S. Gorjup Coaches: Mr. Dey 


Mr. Burley 











BOYS’ ATHLETIC 
ASSOCIATION 
JUNIOR 


L, Logan 


G. Doug! 


Du 


nd Row: I 
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BASKETBALL 





Mike 
Chris Melerowicz, 


(Coach). 


Louis 


Nascimben, 


Walter Parolin, 
foff, Frank 
a, 


Dino Fortun; 
P. Martin 


Carusa, Frank P 
Nick Silveri, Mr. 


2nd Row: Mike Jarmasz, 
Della Camera, 


Sturm, Robert Kopij, 


Tom Dimopoulos, Peter 


ist Row: Tony Cipriani, Fernando Agostinelli, 
Frank Crescentini, Tino Carinci. 


SENIOR SOCCER 
CHAMPIONS 1963 
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CROSS CO 
TEAM 


Western’s Cross Country teams again 
enjoyed a successful season under the 
coaching of Mr. Eckersley. This year we 
were fortunate in having one of Canada’s 
outstanding runners, Mr. Leps, join the 
coaching staff. 

In the city TSSAA finals held at High 
Park, the Junior Team came in second. 
Although made up completely of inexper- 
ienced runners, they put up a fine showing. 
The members of the team were- S. Molack, 





HOCKEY 


Western’s Hockey Team had a very suc- 
cessful season. This was mainly because 
everyone on the team worked extremely 
hard. There were numerous early morning 
practices at George Bell Arena (7-8 a.m.), 
“chalk talks” in room 146 at 8 a.m., exhibi- 
tion games, not to mention the games in the 
regular schedule. During the schedule we 
had a 7 won, 2 lost and 1 tied record and 
ended up second to Oakwood C.I. Western 
defeated Northern Vocational in a 2 game 
total goals semi-final, 5-3. In the other semi- 
final series Malvern defeated Oakwood. 


In a very thrilling final game at Maple 
Leaf Gardens on Friday, March 6. Mal. 
defeated Western 2-1. Doug Hornby, Brice 
Lytle, Wayne McPherson, Tony Loreto, 
Paul Manion, Alfie Riverso, and Clon Pate» 
son Were outstanding throughout the season 
although the entire team desor\ nu 
credit also. Bruce Lytle made the T.S.S.A..\ 


rm 


Row: E. Vanderhardt; P. Kirtz; S. Molack; J. Pysanczyn; P. Kelch 
Back Row: W. Eckersley (Coach); G. Cooper; A. Baronenas. 


R. Lingard, P. Kelch, E. Vanderhadt, G. 
Cooper, G. Kielan. In the senior division, 
Western, although lacking in runners of 
senior age, finished a strong third overall. 
Tie members of the team were- P. Kirtz, 
J. Pysanezyn, T. Hodgson, A. Baronenas. 
At the Annual Silver Relay Race held at 
High Park, Western came in third beating 
out four other schools. The members of the 
team were- P. Kiriz, J. Pysanezyn, S. 
Molak, P. Ketch, E. Vanderhadt. 


first All-Star Team and Glen Paterson made 
the second team. 


Mr. H. A. MacDonald would like especially 
to thank Muni Hoffman for his valuable 
assistance in helping to coach the team. It 
was greatly appreciated. He would also 
like to thank all the students, teachers, and 
office staff who attended the final game at 
Maple Leaf Gardens. Your support gave the 


team greai encouragement. A special vote 
of thanks should go to that small group of 
students and teachers who never missed a 
same all year. Miss Kundrat and Miss Bryk 
of the office staff also never missed one 
f oe ay year. We really appreciated your 
ovalty 


{n conciusion, we feel we had a successful 
season. There were no serious injuries, all 
players enjoyed themselves and learned 
much about the game and we had our fair 


snare of success. What more could any 
coach ask? 





< 
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SENIOR SOCCER 


Western’s Senior Soccer Team made UP 
for the disappointment of two years ago 
when they were beaten ih the final of the 


T.S.S.A.A. Championship by winning the 
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competition this fall. This year’s side in- 


cluded Frank Crescentini, the captain, and 
Fernando Agostinello who were on the losing 
side two years ago. 

In the regular schedule Western won 6 
games and lost 2. 3 games stood out. In the 
8-0 win over Parkdale, Tom Dimopoulos 
scored 5 times. Against Humberside, West- 
ern scored 3 times in the last 5 minutes to 
win 4-1. In the game with North Toronto, 
Western won 6-1 despite having only 9 men 
for most of the game. 

The 2 losses were to Bloor and Central 
Tech. Revenge was obtained, however. In 
the semi-final playoff, Western swamped 
Bloor 6-1. The final was one of the best for 
years. Western were on top for %4 of the 

game and built up a 4-0 lead. Then Central 
made a fine effort and made the score 4-3, 
which was the final result. 

It is difficult to select a Most Valuable 


Player from so many good ones, but for 
consistently fine performances and excellent 


* sportsmanship‘the honour goes to Tom Dim- 


opoulos. The whole team, however, should 
be congratulated in their fine achievement. 


SENIOR FOOTBALL 


Inexperience was the theme of this year’s 
senior football team. Mr. Dey and Mr. Beck 
were faced with the problem of molding to- 
gether a team which Jacked both size and 
experience. Despite these handicaps, the 
players and coaches were determined to 


- work hard: If work is a measnre of Success, 


then this year’s team deserved it’s share. 


Our first game against Riverdale resulted 
in a bad loss. In this game the outstanding 
work of G, Battaglin arid K. Jones must be 
mentioned. Our second defeat to Oakwood 
was not surprising since this same team 
advanced to the finals of the T.S.S.A.A. 
Championship at Varsity Stadium. Harbord 
Collegiate defeated Western for the first 
time in many years in the third game. This 
was a game the team wanted to win, how- 
ever, such was not to be the case. In this 
contest the running of Ted Hodgson and ex- 
pert blocking’of Dave Johnson aided the 
team considerably. After three losses you'd 
naturally expect a team to give up, but Bloor 
Collegiate, our next opposition, ran into stiff 
competition before gaining a victory. In this 
game our Centre Jim Brown, tackle Gino 
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Guatto and quarterback John Switall played 
close to sixty minutes. 


The team and coaches would like to thank 
the student body and staff for its support 
and encouragement. A special thanks goes 
to our manager and trainer, Eli Matveenko. 


BANTAM FOOTBALL 


This Season’s bantam team was the best 
football team in Western Tech. for a number 
of years. The team was very well balanced 
and every player did his job. Coached by Mr. 
Juhasz and Mr. Walmark, the team went to 
the semi-finals, where they lost to Malvern 
by a close score of 7 to 0. 


The season opened with a 20 - 8 win over 
Humberside. Mike Charaba and Hugo Par- 
wicki were the scorers. The second game 
against Parkdale resulted in a runaway 
score of 38 - 0 for Western. The team as a 
whole was magnificent and they literally 
swamped Parkdale. The third game, how- 
ever, was a much Closer score with a 13 - 6 
edge over Bloor. Mike Charaba and Sid 
Thompson were the outstanding players in 
this game. The fourth game against Har- 
bord was a hard-fought game, although the 
final score of 19 - 0 indicated a lopsided vic- 
tory for our team. 


The fourth victory gave us a first-place 
tie with Central Tech and Oakwood Collegi- 
ate. We defeated Lawrence Park 14 - 0 and 
earned a berth in the semi-finals. Our next 
game was against Malvern, which was our 
only defeat in six games. However, this was 
a sudden-death game and we finished on the 
short end of a 7 - 0 victory for Malvern. 


The team should be congratulated for 
their excellent showing and we hope to have 
a championship team next year. 


TRACK AND FIELD 


Although Western’s 1963 track team fea- 
tured a majority of newcomers, they met 
with an encouraging success. In the prelim- 
inaries, Western qualified in twenty-eight 
individual events and three relays. <> 


In the finals, our team, led by the first- 
place finishers of Mike Chraba in the Juven- 
ile Broad Jump and Ted Hodgson in the 
Senior Half Mile, piled up a total of eighty- 
nine points. This put the school in sixth 
place among the eighteen competing schools 
This has been a “building” year, as the team 
recovered from the graduation of several 
key men. Next year, with added experience. 
we expect an even better result. , 








1st Row: Gordon Angus, a ¢ eee os " 

Ron Smith gus, Donald Renton, James Fraser, Craig McKay, Les Matthews, 

2nd Row: Jim Brown, Richard Bogie, Ronald Calleja i 

3rd Row: Dennis DeMarco, Steve Mazur, eae Gino Guatto, George Battaglin 
SALT eibeon irco, Steve Mazur, Mr. Beck, Mr. Dey (coach), 


a / {7 re Cute] 9 oe ell ola dearde 


Joan Divine, Nelli Geiger, Donna Elders, Frances Oake, Nadine Horruzey. CHEERLEADERS 


SENIOR 
FOOTBALL 


M. Jasinski, ‘ 




















SWIM Back Row: Mr. Church, F. Reuben, H. Gzik, M. Bradley, G. McKay, ; 
TEAM D. McCann, J. Haynes, L. Parwicki, G. Calleja, Mr. Clark, J.Parkin 
Front Row: A. DalBello, R. Zarupirum, N. Sanford, R. Smith, E. Wyszatko 


SWIM TEAM 

Western's Swim Team started late in the 
season and was not prepared to enter into 
dual meets. Not going into these prelimin- 
ary contests meant that the team would 
have only one chance to prove themselves, 

at the semi-finals. 
For two months, a devoted group of boys 
met every morning and Thursday night, 
coached by Mr. Clark and Mr. Church, 
preparing themselves for their one chance 
of success. The day of the semi-finals arriv- 
ed all too soon. Western took only thirteen 
team members to compete with schools 
which had teams of 60 to choose from. The 
boys found that the hard work paid off and 
a senior relay team of Craig McKay, Leo 
Parwicki, Ron Smith and John Parkin came 


in second. In the 100-yard bantam free-style 
Felix Reuben came in second. Norman 
Sanford was the only one to win an event, 
when he left the rest of the schools at the 
semi-final a length behind. 

On February 19, the six swimmers went 
to the finals to compete with the other win- 
ners of the semi-finals in the city. When the 
finals began, our Senior Relay Team was 
missing a swimmer who was detained by 
Open House duties. They found a substitue 
and came in 6th. Felix Reuben also came 
6th. in his event .Norman Sanford came 
in third to be the only Western swimmer 
to place. 

Like the swim team, the diving team 
started late and, with only two day's pract- 
ice, Leo Parwicki came in second in the city. 
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Lathwell, 
R. Camp- 


Watts, L. Steeves, V. Verge, Z. Zolpys- 
R. Hordienko, J. Riggs, L. Cooper, 


itelli. 


3rd Row: S. Inamoto, R. Hemberger, J. 


is 


A. Graham, 
Cc. Grubbe, L. 


P. Kovacs, 
S. Busuttil, 


H. Hritzun, L. Hritzun, L. Cooper, 
M. Shortt. 


H. Szylak, 
N. Litten, 


Row: 

Ruziczka, 

J. McCrae, 
2nd Row: 


lst 


GIRLS’ 
TUMBLING 
GROUP 
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B9C GRADE IX 
DANCE WINNERS 


S. Morley 

I. Condogouris 
P. Mifsud (Capt.) 
i, Edwards 

K. Vincent 





B. Hoyle 1st Row: Sandra Watson, Debbie Brown, Ruth Graham, Ann Graham, LIFE 
S. Wzelaki . Dianna Morrison, Linda Morrison, Pat Ford, Rosalind Russell, Dar- SAVING 
N. Urb lene Gibbs. ’ CLA 
» Urban 2nd Row: Jennifer Baxter, Sherry Mann, Helen Serafin, Gail Watson, LASS 
G. Elliott Rosemary Gow, Violet Jongmans, Greta Jongmans, Joan Spencer. 2 
Ss. Swidzi : = : ; B9C GRADE IX 
. Swidzinsky ist Row: K. Edwards, K. Vincent, P. Mifsud (Capt.), B. Hoyle, M. Naw- VOLLEYBALL 
WINNERS 


rocky]. 
2nd Row: E Rozanski, I. Con 
B. Swidzinsky. 


dogouris, B. Wzelaki, N. Urban, G. Elliott, 











GRADE X 
DANCE WINNERS 


L. Vidas, (Capt.) 
M. Zwizdaryk 

L. Magnanelli 

S. Tyler 





C. Schneider 
L. Banker 


H. Kirejezyk 


fr B. Stewart 


einen 














61 

















WESTERN’S S°Ri 


April 22, 1964 











yer | Grade 12 
i Badminton Winners 


Karen Wende, Christine 
Zosel, Barbara Michalak, 
Janet Swaciak. 


Grade 11 
Badminton Winners 


Sue Hall, Sherry Mann 
(winning couple), Helen 
Serafin, Zita Zolpys. 


C11H Grade XI 
Dance Winners 


M. Callus, T. Novack 
(Capt.), C. Baranski, 
B. Sarba, L. Grice, 

L. Flavelle, A. Baulne, 
M. McPhail. 
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Graduating Class 


§-13 


AGOSTINELLI, Ferdy — The Italian Castro. Import from 
T-12SP. Member of Championship Soccer Team. Ambition: 
to swim one length of the pool. 

COLLISON, Eric—The Music man. One-third of the Collisson- 
Jones-Kettewell team. The only Prefect with a Black- 
Watch blazer. One of the Saint’s Gang..... 


CRESCENTINI, Frank — “Big Frank the Enforcer”. Top man 
on the Soccer team. Always wears a mysterious smile. 
Favourite saying: “I am good.” 

CROSWELL, Kit — President of Vice on Student’s Council. 
“Where to hold the semi-formal?” Sweeps floors at Casa 
Loma. 

ELLIS, Ned _— The tall man. Second year veteran of S-13. 
Favourite saying: “Well, I don't know.” Watches parades 
in spare time. 


FORMICA, Danny—Hockey team manager and Star player. 
Has a smile for everyone. Favourite saying: ‘Come on you 
guys.” Ambition: to shake hands with Jungle Jay. 

GEDDIS, Carol — “First Lady” on Student’s Council. “Wears 
the wildest stockings!!! Runs around in small circles... 
Carries machine gun in an attache case. 

JONES, Anthony — The treasurer without accounts. One- 
third of the Jones-Kettlewell-Collisson team. Import for 
T-12-SP. Head of Stage Crew. Future: U. of T. 


KEMENY, Mike — “Mikel’—The ladies man can alw: 
found with a certain jeune fille. Ambition: “Gee, Tae 


KETTLEWELL, Robert — “Skittles” — On i 

» J _— -thir 

Kettlewell-Collisson-Jones team. Brain in ences on 
chemistry. Favourite saying: “What's this?” 

KONDRAT, Gary — “Mr, K.” Always arrives late on the bus. 


Pet Peeve: g re: Di iti 
ee See Sweet Daddy. Future: Dim. Ambition: “Je ne 


KOYTK, Judith — Former one-half of i 
. = the Kotyk- ski 
team. Smallest member of class. Pet Peeve: foe ieee 


LE PLAE, Reginald — The Belgi S 
; iB; gian Bombshell. He has Id 
patched-up sweater. . .Deported - He Has: 
BIG secret but won't tell. epee Velvet eA 
LITOVSKI, Jerry—wears a coat in the cafeteria. Known as 


“Big Jer” by al. a 
at have y all the femmes. Can be observed twirling his 


LUBINSKI, Lee — “Luba”. S-1) 


“Harve”. Seems to be los iuaance organizer. Student of 


t without her friend Judith K. 


MAZUR, Steve — “Maze.” Star of Football team—(his only 


ambition), and S-13 Hock i 
Si Tae ockey team. Favourite saying: “But 


MURAKAMI, Jim — The to. 
. othless i 
pilot. Can be found reclined on "a deci Gr na a 
anon : 7 es ig ass. 
Wate tee tas be The blonde Spaniard — sj, si! 
aie. g © school. Famous S-13 hockey 


SIMONE, Renate — The silent one. Never 


than ten words a week. Los Says an, y 
SF. & F. bug. Loses her tongue in French ae 
64 
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Graduating Class 


TORELLI, Nino — Another silent one. Can be found talking 
to Pat D. in the mornings. Works for RCMP as part-time 
spy. Favourite saying: ‘Come now.” 

VALDO, Terence — The big-time gambler. Favourite saying: 
“I betcha nickel.” Captain of Badminton team, Student's 
Council, Red Cross Rep., etc. 

WONG, Norman — “Normie,” alias Big Bad Wong. Studies 
all night and sleeps in class. Ambition: 100 in Comp.? 
Future: Vic Tanny. 


Cc-13 


ANDREWS, Dennis—Intelligent (at times)—a five year man 
of Western. Interests: girls and more girls. Activities: 
hockey and combing his hair. 

BORECKI, James—Another five year veteran of Western; 
plays good defensive hockey for C13's team; Overheard: 
‘Where does he go after he eats his lunch?” 


CHRISTOPHER, Ray—A first year student at Western; he 
likes the atmosphere at school (a real observer); Interests 
his car and someone in the east end. 

CUNEO, Frank—Shy, smiling newcomer to Western; often 
called “Valachi”. Ambition: to get accepted at Western U,. 
(his clan is there) Interests: skiing, hockey and cars. 

DAWSON, Bob—Noted for his wardrobe of “red’ clothes. 
Likes to ask questions but is seldom satisfied with the 
answers. Activities: driving his “red” car. 

FASANO, Mike—Maintains order in the class but causes 
an uproar in the halls. One of C13's best hockey players 
when he is wearing hus skates. 

GRACE, Leslie — Pet Peeve: waiting for Boh. Ambition: 
getting into Ryerson. Interests: track and unattached 
nurses at Toronto General. 

HUMMEL, Al—The silent one. Interests: hockey (Brampton 
Juveniles) and a frat. Nice guy but he doesn’t like girls. 


HUNGERFORD, Steve—Pet Peeve: teachers who can’t distin- 
guish debits from credits; Interests: golf and a certain 
Toronto hockey team; Ambition to be a hig shot before 21. 

JAMIESON James—Interest: football (Lakeshore Bears); 
Ambition: wanting to know something; Famous quote: 
‘I don’t know’ 

JOHNSON, Dave—Chairman of C13 (the organizer;) Inter- 
ests: Sr. football (one of the best) and a ‘special blonde’; 
Pastime: putting up his hand 

LANG John—Pet Peeve: afternoon classes; Interests: all 
sports and their social aspects; Overheard: ‘Let’s check 
out’; Ambition: to open a pub 

LANSITIE Victor—the oldest one, Pet Peeve: uncooperative 
girls; Ambition: lve to he 69; Interest: football (East- 
York Lions). 

NELSON Keith—wherever there are girls, there is Keith; 
Pet Peeve: amateur students; Interests: tennis, girls, mus- 
ic, viris, golf and guess what else? 

PYSANCSYN Jim—the only road-runner of C13 (a member 
of the track team); Pet Peeves: too many; Interests: 
track, hockey and school. 


RICHARDSON, Robert—betier known as “Ol Stupe’’; Pet 








Peeve. girls who wear suspenders; Interests: football,hoc- 

key, clothes, and a little red MG (not Mitzi Gayner) 
SCOTT, Ted — Pet Peeve: his fellow students; Interests: 

spectator sports (football and hockey) and non spectator 


sports (girls or 1s it a girl) Famous Answer: a smile. 
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Graduating Class 





ite pastime: 
Ka cool cat and a scholar; Favourite ] 

STL fF poshiea with his clique and frequent visits to his 

pool hall; Interests: narrate 10 - oo 
cRLAND, Brian — a great lover of ura, the ine 
SO aces better known as | Carrot”; Interests: 
hockey and getting 4 seat at lunch time. a : - 
J. YI, George — Pet Peeve: studying; interests: a gir’ 
VaR Eingston, tennis, hockey and skiing; Favourite saying: 
“\hat's he talking about?”; Ambition: to pass in June. 
HART, Erica — a Fifth Club member affectionately known 
as “Miss Hart”; possesses a Senior Letter; Ambition: to 

return to Western as a teacher. 


HOLEC, Marion — this Fifth club member is another of the 
“regular attenders”’ (just loves school). Future: Mme. 
G.S.? Favourite’ saying: “what did I miss?” 

KOWALENKO, Lora — alias “Lora Q.” Activities: dashing in 
at 9:04; an import from Humberside but a member of the 
Fifth Club. Favourite saying: ‘Look everybody.” 

ZADAN, Nadine—another ex-Humbersider in the Fifth Club. 
Often overheard: “Dave, may I borrow your economic 
notes?” Ambition: life of furs. Favourite pastime: Ralph. 


C- SP 


BUNTIN, Beverley—Bev came to Western after spending 
time at Humberside. She spends most of her time watch- 
ing a certain boy named Derrick play hockey. 


CAUSEY, Carol—Carol is the smallest of the four recruits 
from Bloor C.J. On request of Mr. J. M., Carol decided to 
complete her education with the C. Sp. course. 

COUTTS, Jayne—A Humberside graduate, Jayne has work- 
ed for a year and decided to come to Western to further 
her education. Her main interest is at U of T with a Greek 

GEORGE, Eleanor—This fun-loving brunette spent the first 
part of her high school career at Bloor C.L. and was a 
cheerleader for her last two years there. Future is secret. 


GOODEVE, Lois—Humberside’s loss was Western’s gain 
when Lois came to brighten the C. Special classes. Her 
ambition is to study Home Economics with Jim. 

KKACHKOWSKI, Adeline — She can be seen in the business 
machines room after 3:05. Ambition: To earn enough 
money to visit her home town in Manitoba. 

KOREC, Olga—Olga is a quiet member of the form who has 
had a background in art. Spends her spare time practising 
on her four stringed guitar. Pet Peeve: Penmanship. 


McKAY, Brian—Brian hails from Oakwood. He plans to 
work with IBM in the future, but at present he is interested 
in getting his books to balance. Ambition: get 100 in Math. 
McKENZIE, Alan—An emigrant from Bloor, Alan spends 
most of his time arguing. Alan's future plans are still 
indefinite but he has a great aptitude for accounting. 
O'BRIAN, Mary—Mary is one of the quieter girls in C. Sp., 
but always ready for a laugh. She gave up her tunic and 
long stockings of St. Joseph’s for the colours of W.T.C.S. 
PERKIN, Marilyn—Although for the time being Marilyn has 


gi up Humberside, we believe she still hi ¢ B 
interest there. 1 has a definite 








ZABARYLO, Pat—Pat was one of Bloor’s spirited cheerlead- 
ers last year; but due to her desire to take the C. Sp. 
course, she gave up the maroon and gold after four years. 


C-12-A 
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Graduating Class 


ABBOTT, Lynda — Quiet one of the class. Favourite Pas- 
time: Reading. Ambition: To get to Ryerson, Pet Peeve: 
Exams. Future: Bookkeeper. 

BAZILIAUSKAS, Gerald — “Baz” A real math whiz. Pas- 
time: Loafing. Favourite saying: “How about a piece of 
gum?” Ambition: Chartered Accountancy. Future: C 13? 

CALLEJAS, Ronald — “Ronnie Boo” buddie of form's cuties. 
Favourite saying: Censored. Pet Peeve: Girls. Ambition: To 
be a beachcomber all year. Future: 7??? 


CLAYTON, Jack — Joy the “Candy Man”. Pastime: Chewing. 
Future: Sticky. Ambition: Little. Favourite saying: “Lend 
me your homework .” Pet Peeve: People who ask for gum. 

DILLON, Ann — “Chester”. Interests: Boys. Future: Office 
Worker. Favourite Pastimes: Include skating & dancing. 
Pet Peeve: B. S. Ambition: Find that certain someone. 

HORSTMAN, Edward — “Red” trying to get an early start 
on his first million by getting in the Antique Racket. Fa- 
vourite saying: “What's up?” Ambition: Get grade 12. 

JOHNSON, Ian— “Little Red” does three hours homework, 
he says. Ambition: to do homework. Favourite Pastime: 
Floor Hockey. Favourite Saying: “Ah, come on.” 

KOZAK, Caroline — “Cozy”, A real swinger in her “Little 
Chevy”. Favourite Pastime: Living. Pet Peeve: Morning 
classes. Ambition: as modeling & buy a M. G. Future: R.W. 

LAKE, Erica— “Puddle” the gal most noted for her wild 
P.J. parties. Favourite Saying: “Hey, you guys!” Ambition: 
to pass without trying. Pet Peeve: Orchestra Practice. 

MACNAUGHTON, Jim — “Jimbo” Favourite Pastime: al- 
most anything. Favourite Saying:“I’m so tired this mor- 
ning.” Pet Peeve: homework. Ambition: There must be 
somthing. 

)OCALLEF, Len—“Lover Boy” Everyone who knows him 

loves him — who knows him? Pastime: J. L. Favourite 
Saying:Beats me!” Future: Accountant. Ambition: Not 
much! 

)MILLEY Cheryl — Member of schoo! orchestra & President 
of LS.C.F. A good student. Pet Peeve: Law tests. Ambi- 
tion: 75%. Future: Murray. 

PENCHUK, Elaine —Import from Parkdale. Ambition: to 
complete glassware set before Simpson's sell out. Future: 
Wally, to come back to get ist year Ryerson 

SENIURA, Krystine — “Granny” can be seen chasing boys 
with partner. And about those weekends? ? Pastime: 
Sleeping [Pet Peeve: Freddie's homework. 

SEPP, Cynthia — ‘) rtian” Head cheerleader. Always seen 
wondering after the “Hunk”! Favourite Pastime: experi- 
menting with hair colors. Future: Who can tell????? 

SLATER, Bill — “Sweet Willy” the only boy who can sleep 
while changing classes. Pet Peeve: Teachers who can't 
stand his snoring. Ambition: To earn money. 

TRAYNOR, Mac — “Hot Lips’ be seen prowling Runny- 
mede Theatre. Future: That certain someone. Pet Peeve: 
People that say “What! You got your homework done.” 


C-12-C 


ADAMS, Carol — Always at the top of the list because of 
the name. Favourite saying: “~{m coming Sandra!" Pet 
Peeve: Too many to list. Ambition: secretary. 

BOHAS, Diane — Mernbee of che d Westernettes. One 
half of the bobbsey twins! ourite saying: “You're 
kidding!” Ambition: Weekends with — 

BUNDZA, Linda —Can be seen going home in a blue con- 
vertible ourite saying: “This makes me 80 mad! 
Ambition: To be an airline stewardess. 
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i t+ nght’s home- 
_ Always scrounging Jas nt’s 
BURTON) iy voice that can be heard above aoe in outs 
Pet ‘Peeve: “straight hair”. Favourite pastime: eeping. 
, iri ite 
E _— Member of the School Spirit. Favourt 
ee en joe ‘Ambition: To own 4 58” Chev 
Impala. Pet Peeve: Blind dates. S —_ 
_— Ambition: To be 5 6”, Pet Peeve: Carry- 
ey AST. Ms books to her locker. Future: To work in an 
office with plenty of “fringe benefits a hae oe 
REATH, Shirley — Member of Ski Club. Hopes to lea 
eos Pet Peeve: “locker on the Tech. side! Ambition: A 
grade 12 diploma and out to work. 5 yapeieties 
STHLANKI, Seija— Member of choir an Ves ter es. 
One hall of the bobbsey twins! Favourite saying: ‘You're 
kidding! Ambition: Weekends with — ed ; 
PAGE, Linda — A brain in math. Pet Peeve: “Saving 
tables for lunch!” Favourite saying: There he is. Ambi- 
tion: To be a bookkeeper. 
PINARELLO, Mary — Can be seen talking with boys. Out- 
standing member of the form, Ambition: To arrive at 
school on time. Future: “Tony”. 


RYDLEWSKA, Jean — The other half of the Semerin-Ryd- 
lewska team. Quiet one of form and does homework daily. 
Future: To travel. Pet Peeve: Bakers low pay! 


SEBASTIANO, Julie — Pet Peeve: Frizzy hair. Favourite 
Pastime: Joe. Future: To marry a certain hair-stylist. Am- 
bition: Hopes to get through grade 12. 

SEMERIN, Val — One half of the Semerin-Rydlewska team. 
Member of the G. A. A. Ambition: To become a professio- 


nal dancer. Favourite Pastime: Johnny's for pizza. 


THOMPSON, Sandra — Quiet member of our form and a 
Maple Leaf Hockey fan. Wherever she is S. G. is not far. 
Ambition: To travel. 


WATSON, Lynda — Member of the School Spirit. Pastime: 
Holding up a booth in the Green ‘‘D’” Pet Peeve: “Seggie 
says!” Ambition: To make J. G. hers only. 


ZABORNICK, Sandra — (Sam) The unknown brain of the 
form. Favourite Saying: “Carol come on!” Ambition: To 


bankrupt a company with her bookkeeping. 
c-12-D 


BALDWIN, Joe—‘Take off your glasses!” Always seen 
avoiding women teachers. I wonder why? Pet Peeve: 
Bookkeeping. Future: Unknown. 


BANKS, Gary—‘Let Gary do it!” Always handing out doub- 
le lunches and obvious rep. of form. Pet Peeve: Girls of 
C12D! Pastime: Gossiping. 

ELDERS, Donna — (Flash) Member of Big 5. Smallest cheer- 
leader who tackles big decision. Pet Peeve: weeping China 
man. Pastime: dark basement at 372. 

HAMILTON, Sharon — Member of big 5. Enjoys long week- 
ends at Wasaga Beach. Pet Peeve: little man with big 
beard, Favourite Pastime: Dave, Future: A dark secret. 

HOCHWARTER, Helga— Newcomer from Austria and can 
always be seen doing her best. Only one in form who un- 
derstands teacher in 207. 

HORRUZEY, Nadine — Member of big 5. Reject from H.C.I. 
Always found chasing a white convertible. Pet Peeve: P.A. 
system. Future: none. 

REL Siaron (Kelch) Member of Big 5, and terror 
of Loblaws. Always seen in cafeteria drinking out 
can. Favourite saying: “Well Sirt” e ofp beer 
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Graduating Class 


LAING, John — Usually first to class in the morning and 
first one to leave. Future: To finish school. Ambition: To 
make a million?? Pet Peeve: “Tall girls!” 


LIDUMS, Ivars — (Cuddles) Sweetest guy in form. Guess 
who got a day off to vote. Favourite saying: “Hey Baby.” 
Future: To own his own harem. 

McDONALD, Margaret — (Squirrel) Member of Big 5. Can 
be seen sneaking off to “Pete's” without R. B, knowing. 
Pet peeve: girls in knee socks. Future: Richard. 


MANION, Paul — (Gimp) Only one that can talk for hours 
and say nothing. Pastime: Runnymede poolroom, Ambition 
To try and fool history teachers. 

WALKER, Diane — Guess who's the first one in the auditor- 
jum Wednesdays; to get a look at a certain fella? Pet 
Peeve: “Bleached Blondes!” Future: To marry. 

WILLARD, Wayne — To spend 1966 in Austrailia. Favourite 
pastime: sleeping. Pet Peeve: “Girls!’ Future: A dark 

secret. 


C-12-R 


AUDIA, Mary — Brain of form, won four scholarships; ac- 
tive in orchestra and sports. Pet Peeve: any marks under 
80%. Ambition: To travel. Favourite saying: Good heavens! 

BIHUN, Stephanie — Plays sax in orchestra; one of the 
musketeens. Ambition: To enter Ryerson next year. Pet 
Peeve: Morning orchestra practices. 


BUNDA, Sophie — Popular among classmates, active in 
sports and orchestra; scholarship winner. Pet Peeve: Cor- 
mack's high interest rates. Favourite saving: I’m not sure. 

BUSUTILL, Carmen — Plays saxophone in orchestra & band. 
Pet Peeve: Evening orchestra practices. Ambition: To 
graduate. Favourite saying: But I can’t speak any louder! 


CORMACK, Rosalind — Plays clarinet in band; liability to 
choir. Pet Peeve: A short boy in hall. Ambition: To tap 
dance on Ed’s Show with certain ex-yraduate, 

FALCONI, Elda — Asset to band; Student Council rep. for 
choir. Scholarship winner; jn Westernettes. Pet Peeve: 
Certain ex-hockey player 

JRELAND, Linda — Cafeteria seat saver. Prefect, also short- 
hand whiz. PP. & F—Ken M. Plays a squeeky viola in 
orchestra. Favourite saying: Are you kidding? ? 

KALIKA, Marcy — Vice-president of choir; member of 
Westernettes. Her motto is a 4-day week. Favourite say- 
ing: You're kidding! Ambition: To sain 10 pounds. 


LANDRY, Ann— Secretary of choir. Active member of 
Weslernettes? Favourite Saying:“Don’t knock Jit.” Pet 
Peeve: Short boys. Ambition: Stewardess. Future: Dim. 

MARTLAND, Angela — Active in orchestra and band, Last 
of Musketcens ‘Ambition: To marry her boyfriend. Favou- 
rite Saying:Not now, later.” 


RUZICKZA, Irma — Active in sports, band, orchestra and 
choir. Won two scholarships. Pet Peeve: certain ex-gra- 
duaic T. M. Ambition: Get senior letter. 

SACCUCCI, Bertha — President of choir; member of West- 
erneties. Future; A certain blonde. Doesn't make much 
sense — she’s Italian. 


SHARMAN, Sandra—Orehestra and band. Other member of 
Musketeens. Pet Peeve: People who call her Sandra. Am- 
bition: Secretary for Proctor & Gamble. 

STOCK, Susan——Treasurer of choir Member of Wester- 
nettes, Favourite Saying: Censored. Pet Peeve: A certain 
blonde. Future; Rick. 
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in orchestra and dance 
5 a mean ba f U. of T. Future: 
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f | — Play: 1 
eae Caro lpecve: A certain poy from 


Frank. 4 a 
— Quiet one of the form. Pet Peeve: its 
WALLIN eoping SCUice, Still thinking of Dave. Last of big 
pass players in the orchestra. 
es i2eF 


i i Finds long 
astine — Quieter member of the form. Finds tons 
ae i 2 assets Pet Peeve: hurrying. Ambition: private 


secretary. 


BARANSKL Stella — “Red”, or is it? Ambition: To use one 


whole typing erasure by herself. Future: promises to be 


lively, eh Stella? : ai 
OTTER, Sharon —. The “kid” with the brains. ways 
. accompanied by a lively shadow. Favourite pastime: Jaugh- 
ing.. Ambition: To meet that boy. Future: will any 
RVEY, Frances — Scholarship winner, and lively mem- 
ber of the French class. Pastime: High Park Pool. Ambi- 
tion: a trip to England. Future: 4 Jong swim. 


LEMONDE, Louise — “Frenchie” of the form. Can always 
be seen going to or coming from the Gym. Pet peeve: 
people. Future: undecided as yet. 


McCLURE, Sharon — English whiz of the form. Likes to play 

Charades. Favourite Pastime: straightening out that Red- 
Head! Ambition: to see a white kangaroo. 

MISZCZAK, Donna — Lasted four years in French! Knows 
all the latest news, and can be found every Sunday at the 
“Met”. Ambition: To get ‘that job”. 

PISAREK, Sonja—Blondie of the form. Can always be seen 
smiling. Favourite saying: “Yes, but - -” Ambition: Ryer- 
son. Future: Great! 


SNOW, Pat — Half of the Cotter-Snow team. Smallest 

member of the form, but always noticed in French class! 

‘Ambition: To get that volleyball over the net! 

STEWART, Diane — President of the G. A. A. and member 
of the Student Council. Can always be seen revising the 
standard text pook. Pet Peeve: boys who play with yo-yos. 


12 ZBOZNY, Dora — Four years at the bottom of the list, but 
cw never the least. Athletic, intelligent, and still gets around! 
Pet Peeve: nail biters. Future: Ryerson. 


c-12-H 


BAIRD, Patsy — Can always be found in the gym. Patsy is 
volleyball curator on the G.A.A. Ambition: To get to school 
on time. Pet Peeve: Warren. 


BARNES, Gloria — Can always be found refereeing in the 
gym after school. Gloria is badminton curator of the G.A.A. 
Ambition: Navy. Pet Peeve: Warren. 

COOMBS, Margie —Is a member of the Senior Choir and 
Westernettes. The only girl in the form to talk about a 
different certain someone every week. Ambition: To settle 
coe Sveum Pet Peeve: Hammy. Favorite saying: Aw, 

ut Sir. 


EFREMIDES, Angie — Always has something to say about 
clothes and a certain someone. The only girl in the form 
not to do homework and get away with it. Lucky???? 

HEMBERGER, Rosemarie — Better known as Sheena. Can 


always be found in the gym or swimming ool. S y 
1 t . Secretary 
of the GA.A. Ambition: To grow a long ental . 


HUS, Sophie — The quiet one in the form. F. i i 

: Tae . Fav 

Til keep at it till I get it. Ambition: To be oa 
tary s 
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Graduating Class 


LOPUCH, Anne — The girl that doesn't say much but does a 
lot of thinking. Anne is always the last one out of the cafe- 
teria. Ambition: To graduate. Pet Peeve: John. 


LUXTON, Camille — Prefect, member of the Student's 
Council, Cheerleader, and Simpson's Rep. Camille can al- 
ways be found running around the halls during class. 

McMANN, Lynda — Mr. Eckersley‘s favorite book sorter and 
secretary. Favorite saying: You wouldn’t believe it. Pet 
Peeve: English class. 


MACCHUISI, Mary — Spends more time in Mr. Eckersley's 
office than the fellows with D's. Mary is a member of the 
Red Cross. Oh those collections. Pet Peeve: George. 


MICHALAK, Barbara — Another one of our Honkys. Ambi- 

tion - To go to L.A. and make a million. Favorite saying: 
What’s wrong with me? 

PELLETIER, Gloria —is a quiet one but Louise and Gloria 
are always in a huddle---something must be cooking. 
Ambition: To travel. Favorite saying: Egads. 


KOMANIUK, Tammi— An ex-Central Comm. girl, this is 

Tammi's first year at Western. Ambition: secretary. Pet 
Peeve: Stuckup boys. 

POLEWKA, Laura — The smallest girl in the form and a true 
Honky: Ambition: To finish school. Pet Peeve: English 
class. 

ROTOLO, Tina — Can always be seen at Junch hour running 
to the nearest window. What's so interesting on the street? 
Ambition:To travel. Pet Peeve: Grade 9'ers. 


SWACIAK, Janet — Can be seen Monday morning staggering 
in after a wild weekend. Jan referees and plays volleyball 
after school in the gym. Ambition: To pass Grade 12. 

SZYMANSKI, Jean— The most talkative girl in the form. 
How does it feel to drive a big car Jeanie? Ambition: re- 
ceptionist, and to meet that certain someone---soon. 


TOMLINSON, Louise — “Red” never misses a day. What's so 

interesting around the school Louise? Ambition: To pass 
and travel. Pet Peeve: ‘comb. borrowers. 

WARMINGTON, Nettie —Is the girl that never-stops talk- 
ing about that certain someone. That diamond looks terri- 
ply heavy, but who cares. Ambition: To set the date. 

WENDE, Karen —is the shorter half of the Wende-Zasel 
team. The organizer in the form, Ambition: To see the 
world. Pet Peeve: Guys that won't take no for an answer. 

ZOSEL, Christine— is the talker of the Zosel-Wende duo. 
‘Ambition To do something interesting before getting mar- 
Tied. Pet Peeve: Jim Hayes. 


HE - 12 


FEDOROWICH, Deanna —~ ‘An import from Port Credit. Can 
always be found at Diane's after school. Ambition: To get 
her driver’s licence (she’s had her 90 day for two years.) 


FRANKLIN, Susan — Susan is the quiet one of the form and 

one of the five who finally made it, Favourite Pastime: 
Talking about Dave. Future: Nursing. 

GUARAGNA, Teresa — Takes a real interest in her work 
and has such a zest for knowledge that she takes summer 
courses. Future: Undecided. Sudden interest in Auto Mech 

WOICIK, Diane — Youngest in the form always winning 
scholarships (she’s got three) Pet Peeve: People who ask 
her natural hair colour Ambition: An Airline Hostess. 
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4 -ession: I was just 
_— Favourite Expression: 

NYI, Zsuzsa - 

BU ang. Pet Peeve: Moder Music 
Ambition: To pe a journals 
il] — Favourite 

FRAMPTON, Bill — 

! His nicknames |. 
Pet tion? Become another Michelanglo 


1964 


Expression: Sure do! 


GOBA, Sandra — Favourite Expression: Oh, I am miserable 


Pet Peeve: English classes 
Ambition: To g0 to O 
r ite Expres: 
GRECH, Carmen — Favouri aa 
: A certain someone - “tT ; 
Fe aiion: To graduate before getting the Pension sat 
Don — Favourite Expression: What? Me wor y? 
Pet Peeve: Cold car in the winter 
‘Ambition: To race sportscars ik 
HAYNES, Jim — Favourite Expression: Do I have to, Sir? 
Pet Peeve: Conformity? 
Ambition: To learn to draw. 
KERR, Jay — Favourite Expression: 
Pet Peeve: Short weekends : 
‘Ambition: To have a seven day weekend 
ADONNA, Louis — Favourite Expression: 
Meet Peeve: Girls who want to get married. 
Ambition: To be a Playboy ; oe 
NE, Bob — Favourite Expression: ave you hee 
eC Sunites’ yet? Pet Peeve: People who don’t like the 
Beatles. Ambition: To join the Beatles 


MENSINGA, Fred — Favourite Expression: You know 
Pet Peeve: Homework 
Ambition: Be another Marlon Brando 

MORRISON, Garry — Favourite Expression: Get lost 
Pet Peeve: Old Roy Roger’s movies . 

Ambition: To throw wild parties every night 

O'DONAHUE, Larry — Bayounts Expression: Up with the 

i eve: The Argonaw 
et tone ao wes Era Hockey, Football, Baseball ete. 

PAGE, LINN — Favorite Expression: No..’m too young 
Pet Peeve: Having one boyfriend at a time 
‘Ambition: To retire after this year. 

SIMPSON, Jim Favorite Expression: I’m here to tell you 
Pet Peeve: Teachers who steal his Playboy Magazine. 
‘Ambition: To be a Playboy Bunny 

SOKULSKI, Wayne -Favorite Expression: Oh you're kid- 

| ding Pet Peeve: Dogs and girls. 

| Ambition: To be a Forest Ranger 

| WICK, David — Favourite Expression: ; This is wonderful 

| 

} 


sion: What the heck? 


I can't think of a thing 


No kidding... 








Pet Peeve: Low marks . 
Ambition: To become an industrial designer 


$-12-A 


ANDERSON, George—Refugee_from Danforth who played 
football for us this year. Smiles at anyone. Ambition: 
To get an education and have more dough than his uncle. 


BAINE, John—Known as ‘Goots Daddy’ also one of the few 
geniuses. Ambition: to show the insignificance of Davinci 
and Botticelli. Pet Peeve: Logic. 

BINDER, Bill—Girls, Girls, Girls. This cute guy loves them 


all. Ambition: To get out of school with an education,and 
then marriage. Pet Peeve:small people. 
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Graduating Class 


FREESE, Barry—Started drama club but who knows What 
happened. Idolizes former school, ‘Blakelock’, Future: Elec 
tronics most he dislikes atoms. 

GRAHAM, Gary—First half of Western's gym team, skinny 
as he is. Ambition: Ph.D.and a pool hall diploma. Hat 
bad cartoons, Favourite saying: ‘Deputy Dogge Shov 

HAY, Bill—Prefect, basketballplayer; you name it Ie is it. 
Even rides horses. Future: Waterloo plus marriaze. Pet 
Peeve: Sharing lockers. Favourite Saying: ‘No Anita’. 

HAYWARD, Bob—Answers to “Wire”. Bob has been a top 
grade student since grade nine, Ambition: To be the best 
electrical Engineer there is (probably make it too) 

HUBBERT, Don. 







LITTLE, Bruce—Second half of Western's gym team also 
captain of it. Can be seen doing handstands on school 
desks. 


MacGREGOR, Tony—Pastor of the form with high ideals in 
religion, Future: He wants to be a minister but a young 
lady counts in his future too. Pet Peeve: Goot's influence. 

PATERSON, Jim—A quiet one who hasn't been affected, 
yet, by this corrupt world. To be an Electrical Engineer. 
Pet Peeve: Stoney picking on him. Better speak up, Jim, 

REDMAN, Cliff—Shows everyone how to do drafting the 
wrong way. Ambition: Leave Sarehman behind. Pet Peeve: 
Repeating his year. Hope you make it this time Cliff. 

RENAHAN, Pete—Can be seen sleeping (heard snoring it 
one is blind) in class. Future: Electronics although he 
does not know what a wire is. Pet Peeve: Caught sleeping 

SARACHMAN, Roman—Goes to Oshawa every week but no- 
body knows why. Ambition: Pass this time from Grade 

. Twelve instead of making it a career. 

SMITH, Doug—Dashes over to Davenport School to push a 
broom when he finishes a schoo! day here. Ambition: Sur- 
veying (girls?) Pet Peeve: Books with words 

STONEY, Bill—Loses pool to Smith every Saturday. Ambi- 
tion; Snare drummer with Canadian Commanders, Pet 
Peeve: no blondes-schovl drum corp. 

TAYLOR, Tom—Youve heard of the big “M", well this is the 
big “T". Ambition: To stay on the good side of Annette to 
to get free NUL tickets and then root for Dick Dull. 

TOMLINSON, Bob—The blonde Bomber of our rowing team 
Future: civil Engineering and learning how to row better. 
‘Aim: To find a blonde to keep a blonde hippy 














$-12-B 
ARMSTRONG, Brian — One of the quiet ones vf the 
Future is very hazy Ambition. I a history test 








found in home room at $8.55 copying borrow ed homew 

BIKA, George — Can be scen roaming the commercial halls 
looking at the girls, Pet Peeve: Shoes and girls who say 
no. Future; To obtain a P.HD. at university! ?) 

DIGIOVANNI, Val — “Laughing Boy”. Can be found at 3. 
in the gym practising hard on the parallel bars, thinks he 
is an athlete. Pet Peeve: Italians and tall girls 

DUPAK, Peter — “I'm not conceited—I'ni perfect He's a 
prefect and is a member of the students council, BA? 
and is the junior Eaton's Representative 














GIBSON, Bob — Bob's fayou pastime 1 He is 
always seen headed towards irboro (wonder why?) Bob 
likes playing football and was one of Western's stars 
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Graduating Class 


RAH. — “Norm” can always be seen rapping up 
a sare hie in the waste basket in Spanish class. Norm 
ae hockey, football, basketball and attends the “Y”. 


HAM ‘ack — Jack is often found going to his locker 
at Ee eat ca always has an excuse for the teacher. His 
ambition is to graduate out of grade twelve. 


, David — “Heel” spends most of his time reading 
ae chemistry, math, and physics. Pet Peeve: Dumb 
people, and smart teachers. Future: U. of T. 


KIEWISZ, Julian - “J.J.” says he has no girlfriends, but 
Tee to know(??7) Julian spends most of his spare time 
down at the pool hall or goes to the armories. ) 
KOSINSKI, Joe — On weekends Joe may be found, working 
(supposedly) for a hardware store. Future: To become a 
Civil Engineer. Pet Peeve: Sister, swimming and English. 

LUNDY, David — Dave can often be found down his cellar 
leaning over a green table with a stick in his hand. Spends 
all his summers at the cottage. Pet Peeve: Short girls. 


ROSS, Don — Another quiet one of the class. Often seen in 
his little black car, putting home. Pet Peeve: None. Future: 
U. of T. Course undecided. 

SCHMIDT, Joe — Joe maintains that he has an interest in 
heavenly bodies but won't clarify himself. Future: un- 
decided. Pet Peeve: Dentists, doctors, and girls. 

SIDOR, Henry — Henry’s main ambition is to obtain his Phd. 
(pool hall diploma). Pet Peeve: Anything that has to do 

with work in it. Future:very empty! 


TRAVIS, Tom—Tom is one of Western’s star hockey play- 
ers. He doesn’t get to play very often, but boy can he 
warm a bench. Pet Peeve: Tall people. Future: College. 


TSATSANIS, Spiros — El Grecos’ favourite pastime is argu- 
ing with Heal about some wayout thing only the two of 
them can understand. Pet Peeve: School. Future: (7). 


$-12-C 


BENNETT, Margaret — First and most serious member of 
ihe “Big Four". Pet Peeve: Boys in general. Favourite 
saying: “Hi Kids.” Future: horses and books 

BURGESS, Linda—‘Goldilocks”, second member of the 
“Big Four”. Pet Peeve: Bookkeeping and R. S. Favourite 
saying: “I don’t know”. Ambition: To find one. 

CHAMBERS, Kathy — One of the lucky “12” of $12C. All 
time scholarship winner. Pet Peeve: Not knowing what to 
buy for boy's birthdays and working on Saturdays. 

CHAPMAN, Sylvia — Pet Peeve: Trying to get to school 
before the 9 o'clock bell. Favourite Pastime: Working at 
a hospital. Ambition: To be a lab technician someday. 

JOHNSTON, Jeanette — Third and last “S-keteer.” Favour- 

ite saying: That’s wonderful, huh? Pet Peeve: Higher 

Mathematics. Ambition: To meet a certain Archibald. 

KEBER, Mary —Third and happiest member of the “Big 
Four” Pet Peeve: A certain “P” at Western, Ambition: To 
Marry that blonde, Favourite saying: “Hi Brat!” 

KOVAC, Marilyn — One of the quieter members of $ 12C. 
Pet Complaint: “Oh,look at the mess of my hair!” One of 
the(usually) “Undivided Three”. 


KROUPA, Annette—Last member of the “Big Four”. Pet 
Peeve: Lulabelle. Ambition: To marry that certain hockey 
player. Pastime: Chasing Mahovlich and the boys. 

SAYBAN, Irene —Psychoanalyist of S12C. Pet ‘ 

: a 2C. Pet Peeve: 
People who think they think. Favourite saying: To H 
with it, Pastime: J. B. Future: Social worker. 
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TRUPP, Richard —'Ihe“lucky gent" of $12C --surrounded by 
11 girls in bookkeeping and business machines. Pet Peeve: 
No bikinis allowed in school. 

MAREN, Alice — Second of the three “S-keteers” consisting 
also of Marg. M. and Jeanette J. Future: With Leo!! Pet 
Peeve: “Oh, those lonely nights.’ 


$-12-D 


ATTARD, Joseph — Our man from Malta. Ambition: wine, 
women, toros. Future: Matador. Pet Peeve: Frank. Fav. 
saying: Puts . me off! 

BARWICK, Larry — Our man from Ireland. Wheeler, down 
at H.M.C.S. York. Swings a mean Sax. on the boat. Future 
See the world on someone else's Diner's Club Card. 


BATTAGLIN, George — Our man from Italy. Part time job 
as grape stomper. Political agitator of history class. Fav. 
saying: Coup d’ E’tat. Sir? Pastime: Little old wine maker. 

BENEDET, Jack—George B's Italian interperter. Tall, 
Dark and Handsome so he tells us. Has his P.H.D. (pool 
hall diploma). Pet Peeve: Loblaws Fav. saying: censored. 


CHURCHMAN, Alex — Lucky Honk only one in school with 
pilot's Licence in his tender years. Fav. saying: Bail out. 
Pet Peeve: Parachutes that don’t open. 

LABENKI, Bill — Drives a big yellow Pontiac. Pet Peeve. 
Yellow paper on windshield. Future: Win St. Thomas 
drags. Past: Lost the St. Thomas drags 

MURAKAMI, Marcia — Only female in class Fav. saying: 
Sorry . I'm taking a bath Sat. night and Gary would be 
mad. Future: Real Caouette's secretary Past: F.LQ. 


PFAFF, — Frank — One of soccer champs. Pet Peeve: Joe 
Attard Fav. saying: Puts me off somethin’ fierce. Future 
Build Cuckoo clocks high up in the Alps. 

SMITH, George — Member of Canadian and Gobi Desert 
Rowing Clubs. Pet Peeve: Flying fish, Row boats. Fav. 
saying Are you running tonight. Future: 1968 Olympics? 

Westlake, Paul — Other member of Canadian Club. V.W. 
wrecker. Pet Peeve: Women drivers. Past: uncensored 
Ambition: Get Dar. home before sun rise! Right Dar? 


$-12-G 


McCRAE, Jackie — Has been striving for her Sr, Letter for 
the last four years. Pet Peeve: S.C. member of the Tri-¥. 
Favourite saying: FINK 

TRAYNOR, Cathie — Can be seen before 9 in the library 


Favorite Pastime: Swearing in German. Pet Peeve: J.M. 
and History. Future: RS. 


T-12-AB 


AGNEW, Jim — Ambition: Ryerson 
Pet Peeve: Writing things for the year book 
Future: Draughtsman, 

ANGUS, Gordon — Ambition: To become a forest ranger. 
Pet Peeve: Mr Carr, 
Future: Very dark! 

CATO, Ross — Ambition: Ryerson. 
Pet Peeve: Getting his teeth knocked out in gym. 
Future: Get a job in industry. 

CUNNINGHAM, Colin-—— Ambition: Get out of Grade 12. 


Pet Peeve: A certain gal called Linda. 
Future: Get a job — any job. 
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GUATTO, Lindo — Member of Football & Hockey team. 


bition: Ryerson. " : - 

ae Peeve: Stop calling me Butterball”. 
MEYRICK, Richard — Ambition: Get out of Grade 12, in 

4 years. Pet Peeve: Doesn't like shaving. 

Future: Get a job in industry. austin 

RESSLEY, Brian — Alias - “wilt the Stilt. ; 
Se teen Hitting his head on the tops of doors. 

Future: Get a job in industry. , ; ; 
PRETOTTO, Mario — Nickname “Spud.” Future: That’s any: 

ones guess. Ambition: Get a job as a Draughtsman. 


ROME, Bill — Ambition: To get his “Morris” running. 
Pet Peeve: Jackwork 
Future: Get a job in industry. 

SMITH, Ron — Simpsons’ Rep & Member of the Football 
Team. Ambition: Ryerson. 

Playboy of T 122A, 

VENNETTILLI, Tony — Nickname bis od 
Ambition; Learn to speak English. 

Future: Get a job in industry. 

WHEELER, Wayne—Ambition: To stand first in class 
Future: U. of T. : %, " 
Pastime: Wandering the halls, looking for ‘George’’. 

WORK, Jack — Pastime: Chasing Linda and her friends. 
Ambition: “Girls”. 

Future: What is your future, Jack? 

PATTERSON, Larry — Ambition: To drive his Ferrari at 
Mosport. Future: Very Dim. . 
Pet Peeve: The motion picture “Women of the World”. 

STYLES, Douglas — “The Beachcomber”. Ambition: To win 
the “Indianapolis 500”. Pet Peeve: His Mere. Coupe and 
Girls that don’t agree with him. 


T= 12:5 


MO, Domenic—the gambler with hockey pool tickets. 
aE ion: To work for Hydro, Also known as D.C. Pet 
Peeve: Girls with excessive make up. 
DOLBY, Bill—Great football player of form. Ambition: To 
become a Phys. Ed. teacher Favourite saying: Lend me 
your comb. Pet Peeve: Being called “Billy”. 


FROST, Robert—the only one who contradicts “D.R.” and 
does not do Electrical homework. Ambition: To go to 
Ryerson. Fovourite saying: “Good.” 


AFTER, Willie—the only student with own welder. Fa- 
vourite saying: Thats wrong sir. Ambition: To go to Ryer- 
son. Pet Peeve: Having wires cut on his work. 

HONG, Vincent—The quiet Orient of the form. Ambition: 
To work in the Electrical trade, Favourite saying: Go 
away. 

MORRESI, Fabio—wvould like to know what “D.R.” is talk- 
mz about. Ambition: To work for Bell Telephone. Favour- 

ite. saying: “No sweat’. Known as wattless power. 


ROGER, Stephen—Casanova and hot rod of the class. Ambi- 
tion: to race in a road race through High Park 








SIDOR, Joseph—Fuse blower of the form. The invader from 
T12S8. Favourite saying: “By Cracky". Future: Ryerson. 
Ambition: Not to blow fuses. 


T-12-F 
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WHITE, Earl - Muscle man of the form 
Ambition - Become a cabinetmaker 
Future - Pretty dim. 


T-12-S 


BOGIE, Richard — Ambition: To make a record with Elvis P. 
Future : Start his own Dancing School 


PATTERSON, Ron — Ambition: To join the B.D.R’s. 
Pet Peeve: Having the police suspend his license. 
Future: Very dark. : - 


T-12-RC 


ALLE, Jan — President of the Senior Orchestra. Known as 
“Marble” to his classmates. Pet Peeve: “What've we got 
for homework?” Ambition: to be sucessful. 


BARANOWSKI, Mike — One of the “greatest” trampoline 
artists? Pet Peeve: All the after school orchestra practices. 
Favourite saying: “Is that ever sharp!” 


BOWMAN, Douglas — One of the briefcase “shin bangers” 
of the class. Pet Peeve: Girl friends that live outside of 
Toronto. Favourite saying: “That's the way it goes.” 


CICCONE, Jim — The addicted grape,eater of the ,class Pet 
Peeve: History teachers. Favorite saying: “What'da say?” 
Ambition: grease monkey. 


COSTANTINO, Tony — Member of the Italian party of the 
class. Pet Peeve: teachers who disagree. Favorite saying: 
“Gee whiz!” Ambition: University of Waterloo. 


FAULKNER, Don—A “brain” in electronics and plays sax 
in a dance band. Pet Peeve: composition. Ambition: to be 
successful in electronics. 


JANISSE, Mike — (Frog) A nice looking young man (to bis 
mother) Pet Peeve: cars without floor shifts. Favorite say- 
ing: “Great Zeus!” Ambition: “to make a mint." 


LAWS, John — Fastest lunch eater in the class. Pet Peeve: 
a certain History teacher who smilingly hands out “D's” . 
Favorite saying: “Give ’em a “D" !” 
ORZECK,Ted — Proud of his 1950 black, “Sting ray” Pontiac 
Pet Peeve: a certain stuck up girl. Favorite saying: Good 
Lord! Ambition: University of Toronto. 
——>PpARWICKI, Leo— (Kraut) Eatons Representative and a 
good student and athlete. Pet Peeve: fellow who won't loan 
him ten cents. Favorite saying: I'll pay you back tomorrow 


POPEJOY, Doug — An avid short wave listener topped off 
by red hair and dandruff. Pet Peeve; short grade nine girl 
with a cast iron elbow. Favourite saying: “Pin head!” 


SOKOLSKI, Victor—Likes to smuggle apples into electron- 
ics. Pet Peeve: Literature and Composition, Favorite say- 
ing: Get lost. Ambition : University of Waterloo 


VOLK, Roy 


AISHFORD, Bob — (Crash) Member of senior basketball 
team und former member of cadet corps. Pet Peeve: Muir: 
Ambition: Waterloo. Future: Street cleaner. 


BRADLEY, Bruce — (Brad) Can be seen cruising the halls 
with John. Pet Peeve: School Ambition: Ryerson Future: 
Helen. 


BURR, Fred — Shortest member of the form. Can he seen 
bombing around the school in Pop's 56 Ford Pet .Peeve: 
Marg. Ambition: Waterloo Future: Delivery boy. 
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FILIPS, Zbys (Spish) Lynagh's buddy and also a member of 

a oan trust. Ambition: Waterloo. Future: Chemical 
Engineer. Favourite saying: or alien acide 

LZHUETER, Ingo — (Alphabet) President o ed Cross 

sa member of student’s council, also chairman of Open 
House. Ambition: ‘Waterloo. Future: Boy Scout. 

SON, Bruce — “Jungle Johnson”. Ambition: Maybe 

a ieriox Future: Test tube washer. Pet Peeve: Short girl 
down the hall. 

LOGAN, Leslie—(Les) Member of gym team and B.A.A, 
and has a pilot’s licence. Pet Peeve: A certain cheerleader 
at P.CI. Ambition: R.A.F. pilot. Future: Sky writer. 

LYNAGH, John — Alias Baby Lynagh. Spish’s buddy and 
member of the brain trust. Favourite saying: “Back in 
your cage.” Ambition: Waterloo. Future: Chem. Engineer. 


MUIR, Fred — Can_be seen running to school at 8:59. 
Favourite saying: Over here. Ambition: Ryerson. Future: 

Ball racker at Silverthorn. 

TAYLOR, George — “Class A2”. Former Oakwood football 
star, just ask him. Former gym team member. Pet Peeve: 
E.C. Future: Sharon. Ambition: Harem owner. 


T:18<P 


ARTIBELLO, John — Can be seen in the morning watching 
the girls go by. Ambition: To get a good job after gradua- 
tion where he can stil watch the girls go by. 

BROWN, Jim — Bigger half of the Brown-McKay team. Sur- 
vivor of senior football team. Can be seen in the halls 
practicing his football blocks with McKay. 

DUFFY, Don — “Snuffy” Masterminds those crazy parties 
jn Orillia, Ambition: Invite everyone up to his cottage to 
celebrate graduation. 

GOULD, Ross — “Beatnik” of the form. Ambition: To keep 
his beard. Interest: A certain Elaine. Pet Peeve: Elevator 
shoes. 

JAYNES, Harold — Lover of beauty, that’s why there is no 
mirror in his home. Ambition: To date a certain question- 
able redhead at Western. 

McKAY, Craig — Smaller half of the Brown-McKay team. 
Refugee of the swim team, rowing team, and football 
team. Seen searching aimlessly for his contact lenses. 

McNIECE, Wayne — Definitely an asset to class when he 
attends school. Can often be seen in the commercial halls. 
Ambition: To attend Duffy’s graduation party 

MAXWELL, Don — Redheaded “Smoothy” of the form.Fa- 
vourite interest: Helen. Ambition: To get along with “Mr. 
Sid”. Future: “Breadline”. 


PATERSON, Glen— Sportsminded one of the form. Often 
gets involved in the Brown-McKay festivities. 


SCHEMBRI, Robert — Best behaved in class. Ambition: Im- 
prove attendance and beat that nine o'clock bell to class 


SCICLUNA, Carmel — Most sensible one in form. Can 
be seen in Room 214 after school catching up on his Lit. 
homework. Ambition: To graduate first attempt. 

SEMENYK, Bob—A Refugee from the basketball team. 
Hobbies: Chinese food jockey and girls of course. Ambi- 
tion: To graduate. Future: Lucky Garden Restaurant. 

WILSON, Barry — Only member of the form capable of 
participating in horseplay, and_ still win scholarships. 
‘Ambition: own “breadline” that Maxwell works in. 
more consistently 
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STANGRET, Fred — Quiet one of the form Favourite pas- 
time: Finding ways to get out of Phys. Ed. Ambition: To 
be a printing teacher. 


T-12-D 


BRYLA, Richard—The sneakiest and loudest member of the 
class. Can be found shooting pool in any nearby pool hall. 
Always muffing in the halls. 


GRUNIG, Douglas—The “Golden Haired Boy”. Always being 
centered out in the hall. Ambition:to stop running away 
from girls. Pet peeve: Not having a Falcon of his own. 


KOZIOL, Len—One of two Poles in the class. Always hand- 
ing in his drawings late. Ambition: to change the style in 
gym dress. Pet peeve: A lass named Pat. 

LAUDER, Bill—Always bright and snappy even on Monday 
mornings. Favourite saying: You want akick betwixt the 
eyes? Pet peeve: A girl in Orangeville. 

LOVISA, Renato — Who's the greatest and the prettiest? 
Well not this kid but his good nature makesup for it. Run 
Loblaws on weekends. Future: Western. 

MARTIN, George—The “Great White Hunter”. A sportsman 
at heart. A quiet and nice guy to have around. Ambition: 
To hit a duck at ten yards. 

McNISH, Ron—Can be seen wearing the most colourful 
sweater in the school. He is noted for his center shots of 
a fellow student. Ambition: Possibly a cute chick named? 

PARROTT, Mike—‘Mike the Proud Limey”. Is noted for his 
style of dress. Favorite saying: Right down the old tube. 
Pet peeve: Bunny. 

PROTEAU, Don—The “Flying Frenchman”. Baby of the form 
A whiz at pushball. Has lots of trouble with his hair. Am- 
bition: To grow a little. 

HORNBY, Doug—Likes school so much he’s working on a 
pension. As accident prone as ever. Can be seen rushing to 
the track with Len after school. Future: Barb. 


T-12-W 


DI SANTO, Anthony — Quiet one of the form Ambition: To 
be a better Mathematician than Mr. Hill. 
Future: Waterloo. 

MATVEENKO, Eli — Boy bouncer. Should be strong after 
lifting his weight every day. Ambition: To pass English. 
Future: General Electric. 

TANTI, Joe — Nervous member of the form. Always telling 
poor jokes. Ambition: To take a bus to school (one block). 


WARWICK, Wayne — Con man of the form. Always organ- 
izing things. Ambition To see a one-day school week. 
Future: Engagement to Diane. 


T-12-M 


BROADHEAD, Brian — (Long John) Basketball star of 
the form. Ambition; U. of Waterloo. Future: Teaching. 
Pet Peeve: Short girls. 

CALIJIA, George (The human fish) Member of the swim 
team. Future: Teaching. Ambition: To teach Dino how to 
swim, Good luck 


D’AMICO Dino Claims he shoots a mean game. of pool. 
Practices with welding rod. Ambition: To swim a width of 
the pool. Future: Teaching. 
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i Mad Welder ) Commutes to school from 
Downsview. Studies the racing form on the way down. 
Ambition: have a million before he’s twenty 

ack in December. Said it beats 


ART, Bill Left and came bi : y i 
atk ‘Ambition: To marry 4 rich girl and take it easy. 
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ves the sayin "AN fa 
eae . Metro Police Force 


MASH, Ke 
nt © be Santa Claus. Future: 


Ambition: T 
SAJDA Ted, The real pool shark of the form. He says it 
beats work. Future: Ryerson, Pet Peeve: People who only 
play for table. 
SISTI Peter, The complainer of the form. Disagrees with 
everyone. Ambition: to pass Math. Favourite Pastime: 
Arguing with Sajda. 


T-12-V 


ANDROSZCZYSZN, George — Athlete? of the form. Ambi- 
tion: To have a shorter name. Future: To tour the States 


a la Route 66. Pet Peeve: Auto homework. 

KOENS, Herman — Big man in a small car. Always needs a 
battery charged. Ambition: To pass Math. Future: Metro 
Police Force. 

noss, Bill — Nanook of the North. Just came from North 
Bay. Ambition: To build a car. Future: Waterloo. 


RYSYK, Jim — Hood of the form. Likes arguing with teach- 
ers, Ambition: To race at Le Mans. Pet Peeve: Short hair. 


SMITH, Phil — He's been overcome by Canadian Tire propa- 
ganda. Ambition: To arrive before 8:59. Future: To be a 
mechanic? 

TRAUZZL, Joe — Class cut-up. Member of the B.A.A. Ambi- 
on To (chuckle) be a Machinist. Pet Peeve: Cafeteria 
ood 

ZAPOTOKA, Jerry — Can be seen studing Math. in the 
Cafeteria. Ambition: To be an underwater welder. Future: 
To own a garage. 
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